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The Comicall Hiftory of theMer- 

chant of Venice 



Enter tAnthottio, Salarino, and Salanit* 



Anth, 




N footh I know not why I am fo fad, 

~ * ~ Atr if- lirMTlMVOll* 



It wearies me, you fay it wearies you; . 

But how I caught it,found it,or came by it. 
What fluffs tis made of, whereof it is borne, 
I am to Iearnc : 



And fuch a want-wit fadneffe makes of me. 

That I have much adoe to know my ieire. 

Salter. Your mind is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofies with portly fayle. 

Like Signiors and rich Burgers on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the Sea, 

Doe over-peere the pettie-traffiquers. 

That courfie to them doc them reverence. 

As they flic by them with their woven wings. 

Salan. Beleeve me fir,had I fuch venture forth. 
The better part of my affections would 
Be with my hopes abroad. I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the grafie to know where fits the vvinde. 
Prying in Maps for Ports, and Peeres,and Rodes i 
And every object that might make me fearc 
Mif- fortunes to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 



Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an Ague, when I thought 
What harme a wind too great might dee at fca. 
I fhould not fee the fandie houre-glaffe runne. 
But I fhould thinke of Shallowesandof Flatts, 
And fee my wealthy Andrew docksin fand, 
Vayling her high top lower then her ribs, 
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The Commit Hi fork of 

To kiffe her burall j fhould I goe to Church, 

And fee the holy edifice offtone. 

And not bethinke me ftraight of dangerous rocks 
Which touching but my gentle Veffels fide, * 
Would fcarter all herfpices on theftream?, 

Enroabe the roaring water With'niy hikes. 

And in a word,bi;t even now worth this. 

And now worth’ nothing. Shall I have the thought 
Tothinke on this, and fhall I lacke the thought 
That fuch a thing bechanc’d would make me fad ? 

But tell not me, I’ know <s/i. nthonio 
Is fad to tbinkc upon his merchandize. 

Amh. Beleevc me no, I thanke my fortune for it 
My ventures are not in one bottomc milled. 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftate ? 

Vpon the fortune of this prefent yearc : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not lad. 

SaU. Why then you are in love. Amh. Fi~ fie 
Sal. Not in love neither : then let us fay you are fad 
Becaufe you are not merry ; and t were as eafic 
For you to laugh and leaps, and fay you are merrv 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Iantu 

Nature hath fram’d ftVangefellowes in her time- * 

Seme that will evermore peepe through their eyes. 
And laugh like Par rats at a Pagpiper. 

And other of fuch Vineger afpeft. 

That they’l not Ihew their teeth in way of fmife 
Though Nefior fwearethe jsft be laughable. 

Enter B ajf ante. Lor e»fo } and (jratiano . 

Sala. Here comes Bafanio your moft noble kinfman, 
Cjrattano&nd Lerenfe. Fare ye well. 

We leave you now with better company. 

Satan « I would have ftaid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 

jinth. Your worth is very deare in my regard. 

I take it your owne bufineffc calls on you. 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Good morrow my good Lords. 



the ^Merchant of Venice. 

% 4 tr % Good figniors both, when lhall we laugh ? lay, when 
You grow exceeding ftrange : mufl it be fo ? 

S 4 l. Weelcmakcour ley fures to attend on yours. # - 

Exeunt S Afar in o , and Salanto* 

Lor. My Lord Bafamo, fince you have found Anthonie. 

We two w ill leave y ou, but at dinner time 
I pray you havein minde where we mull meete. 

Baf I will notfaileyou. 

Cra. Youlooke not well fignior %/i nthonio, 

You have too much refpedl upon the world : 

They loefe it that doc buy it with much care, 

Beleeve me you are mervelloufly chang’d. 

tAnt. I hold the world but as the world, Grataino , 

A ftage, where every man mull play a part, 

And mine a fad one. 

Grat. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckes come. 

And let my liver rather heate with wine 
Then my heart„coole with mortifying groanes. 

Why fhould ,a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like lus Srandfire, cut in Alablafter : 

Sleepe when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundies 
By being peevifh ? I tell thee what tsinthonie, 

I love thee, and tis my love that fpcakes : 

There area fort of men whofe vifages 
-Doecreame and mantle like a Handing Pond, 

And doe a wilfull ftilneffe entertaine, 

W ith purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofvvifdome, gravitie, profound conceit. 

As who fhould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no doggebarke, 

O my i Anthonie I doe know of’tbefe 

That therefore onely are reputed wife 

For faying nothing ; when I am very fare 

If they fhould fpeakc, would almoft dant thofe cares, , 

Which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 

lie tell thee more of this another time. 

Butfifh not with this melancholy baite 
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For this fooleGudgin,this Opinion : 

Come geod Lorenfo , fare ye well awhile, 
lie end my Exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leave you then till dinner time, 
I mull be one of thefc fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratiano never lets mefpeake. 

Gra. Well, kcepe me company but two yeares moc, 
Thou fhaltnot know the found of thine ownetongue. 
Ant. Fareyou welI,Ilegrow a talker for this geare. 
Qra. Thanks y faith, for filence is onef 



_ . :ly commendable 

In a neats tongue dried, and a mayd not vendible. Exeunt, 

osfnt, It is that any thing now. 

B« jf. Cjratiano lpeakes an infinite dcale of nothing more then 
any man in zWVenice ;hisreafons areas two graines of wheat hid 
in twobufhels of chaffe: you fhal feeke all day ere you find them, 
and when you have them, they are not worth the icarch. 

Ant . Well, tell me now what Lady is the lame, 

To whom you fwore a fecret pilgrimage. 

That you to day promis’d to tell me of. 

Baf. Tis not unknownc to you ty'/ntbonio. 

How much I have diflabled mine eftate. 

By fomething Ihovving a more fwel ling port, « 

Than my faint meanes would grant continuance : 

Nor doe I now make moane to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate,but my chiefecare 



And from your love I have a warrantie 
To unburthen all my plots and purpofes, 

How to get dearc of all the debts I owe. 

Ant, I pray you good Bajfanio let me know it, 

And if it ftand as you you- lelfe dill doe. 

Within the eye of honour, be aflur’d, 

Mypurfe, my perfon, my ext reamed meanes 
Lyeall unlockt to your occafions. 

Baf, In my Schoolc daics,when I had loft one lhaft, 
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I {hot his fellow of the fclfe fame flight 
The felfc fame way, with more adviled watch, 

To find the other forth, and by adventuring both, 

I oft found both : I urge this child-hood proofe, 
Becaufc what followes is pure innocence. - 
I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft; but if you pleafe 
To {hoot another arrow that fclfe way 
Which you did {hoot the firft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch theayme, or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard backe againe. 

And thankefully reft debter for the firft. 

An, You know me well, and herein fpend but time 
To winde about my love with circumftance. 

And out ofdoubtyou do me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my uttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all J have : 

Then dee but fay to me what 1 1 hould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft unto it : therefore fpeake. 

Bajf. In 'Belmont is a Lady richly Jeff, 

And ihc is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues; fometimes from her eyes 
I did receive faire fpeechleflc meffages : 

Her name is 'Portia, nothing undervallcw’d 
To fates daughter, Bruttu Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the fourc winds blow in from every coaft 
Renowned Tutors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece. 

Which makes her {at of Belmont Cholchos ftrond, 

And many Iafons come in queft of her. 

0 my %Antkonio, had I but the meanes 
To hold a rivall place with one of them, 

1 have a minde prefages me fuch thrift 
That I {hould queftion l fle be fortunate. 

Anth. Thou know ft that all my fortunes are at fea, 
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To raife a prefer.t fumme ; therefore goe forth. 

Trie what my credit can in Venice doe, 

That fhall be rackt even to the utter moft, 

To furnifhtheeto Belmount to fairc Portia. 

Goe prefently enquire, and fo will I, 

Where money is, and I no queftion make 
To have it of my truft, or for my fake. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with her wating-woman 

Por. By my troth Herrifa, my little body is aweary of this 
great world. 

Tier. You would be,fwcet Madam, if your miferies were in 
the fame aboundancc as your good fortunes are : and yet for ought 
I fee, they are as fick that furfeit with too much, as they that ftarve 
with nothing; it is no meane happines therefore to be featedin 
the meane, fuperfluitie comes fooner by white haires, but compe- 
tencie lives longer. 

Por. Good Sentences, and well pronounc’d. 

Her, They wouldbe better if well follow’d. 

Por. I f to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Chappcls had beene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaces, it is a good divine that folio wes his owneinftruftions, I 
can eafier teach twenty what were good to be done, then to be one 
of the twenty to follow mine own teaching : the braine may dc- 
viie la wes for the blood, buta hote temper leapes orcacoldde< 
crce, fuch a hare is madnes the youth, to skip ore the me (hes of 
good counfell the cripple ; butthis reafoning is not in the falhion 
to choofe me a husband, 6 mee the word choofe, I may neither 
choofe who I would, nor refufe who I diflike,fo is the wil of a ly- 
ving daughter curbd by the will of a dead father : is it not hirds 
Nerrijjdy that I cannot choofe one, nor refufe none. 

Her.- Your Father was ever vertuous, and holy men at their 
death have good infpiratidns, therefore the lottry that he hath de- 
viled in thefe three chcfts ofgold, filver,and lcade, whereof who 
chool'es his meaning choofcs you, will no doubt never be cholen 
by any rightly, bur one who you fhall rightly love : But yvhat 
warmth is there in your affection towards any of thefe Princely 

litters that arc already come ? 
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Por 1 pray thee over-name them, and as thou nameft them, 1 
will deferibethem, and according to my delcription , levellat 

my affection. _ . 

W Fir ft there is the T^eof ohtane Prince. 

<jp or i , that’s a colt indeed , for he doth nothing but talkc of 
his horfe, and he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good 
parts, that he can Ihooehim himfelfe : Fam much afear d my La- 
die his mother plaid falfe with a Smith. 

' Her. Then is there the CarnitfcPalentine. 

Por. He doth nothing but fro wne (as who fhould fay ,and you 
will not have me, choofe; he hearcs merry tales and fmiles not; I 
fearc hee will prove the weeping Philofopher when hce growes 
old being fo full of unmannerly ladneffe in his youth.) I had ra- 
ther be married to a Deathf-head with a bone in his mouth , than 
to cither of thefe : God defend me from thefe two. 

Her. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier Le Boune ? 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man, in 
truth I know it is a fin to be a mocker , but hce , why hce hath a 
horfe better than the Heopo titans, a better bad habite of ft o wning 
than the Count Palentme, he is every man in no man ; if a Tralfell 
fing, he ftraight fals a capering; he will fence with his owne Iha- 
dow. If I fhould marry him, I fhould marry twenty husbands : 
if he would defpife me , I would forgive him j for it he love me 
to madneffe, I fhall never requite him. 

Tier, What fay you then to Fanconbridge , the young Baron 
of England ? 

Por. You know I fay nothing to him , for he underftands not 
me, nor I him: he hath neither Latine,French,nor Italian, and you 
will come into the Court , and fweare that I have a poore penny- 
worth in the Englifh : he is a proper mans pidure, but alas, who 
can converfe with a dumbe fhow ? how odly he is futed, I thinker 
he bought his doublet in Italy , his round hole in France , his bon- 
net in Germanie, and his behaviour every where. 

Ner. What thinke you of the Scottifh Lord his neighbour ? 

Por. That he hath a neighbourly charitie in him , for he bor- 
rowed a box of the eare of the Engli (liman , and fwore he would 
pay him againc when he was able : I thinke the Frenchman be- 
came his Suretie , and feal’d under for another. 

B Her, 





7 he Comtcall H'tforit of 

Ner. Ho w like you the young Germaine, the Duke of Savn 
nies nephew ? • 

For. Very v'ildly in the morning when hec is fober, and rnoft 
videly in the afternoone tv hen he is drunke : when he is beft,hci s 
a little worfe then a man, and when he is worft he is little better 
then a beaft, and the worftfall thater/er fell, I hopel jfhail make 
flaift to goe without him. 

Ner. If he fhould offer to choofe, and choofe the right Casket 
you fhould refufe to performe your Fathers will, if you fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

For. Therefore for feareof the worft, I pray thee feta deep: 
glaffe of Rey nifti wine on the contrary Casket, for if the Devill 
be within, and that temptation without, I knowhe will choofe 
it. I wi ll doe any thing Nerriffa ere I- wil be married to a fpunge, 

Ner, You needenotfeare Lady the having any ofthefe Lords, 
they have acquainted me with their determinations, which is in- 
deed to returne to their home, and to trouble y oil with no more 
fute, unleffe you may be wonne by lo me other fort then your Fa- 
thers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

Per. If I live to be old as Sibilla, I will die as chafte as Dim, 
unleffe I be obtained by the manner of my Fathers will: I am glad 
thisparcell of woers are fo reafbnable,for thereis not one among 
them but I doa,t .on his very abfence : and I pray God grant them 
a faire departure. 

N er. Doe you not remember Lady,in your Fathers time, a .Ve- 
netian, a Schollerand a Souldier that came hither in company of 
the Marqueffc of Mottntferrat ? 

P er. Yes, yes, it was 'Bajfanio , as I thinke fo was he call’d. 

Ner. True Madam, he of all the men that ever my foolifh eies 
look'd upon, was the beft deferving a faire Ladie. 

Per. I remember him wel, & I remember him worthy of thy 
How now, what newes ? (praife. 



Ser. The fourc ftrangers feeke for you Madam, to take their 



inter a Servingman. 

leave : and there is a fore-runner come from a fift, the Prince of 
Moroeo, who brings word the Prince his Matter will be hereto 
night. 

Per, If I could bid thefift welcome with fo good heart as I 

'V r «n 
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u;a the other foure farewell, I fhould beglad ofhis approach: 

'if he have the condition of a'Saint,and the 
T bad rather he fhould fhnve me then wive me. Come 2<ern$a, 

fim goe before : whiles we fom the gate upon one wooer, anc, 

ther knocks M theJ(W , 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducates, well. 

Baf. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. , 

•Baf, For the which as I told you, Anthomo {hall be bound. 

Shy. Anthonio ihzllbc come bound, well. 

Baf. May you fted me ? Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall I know your anfwer. 

Shy. Three thoufand Ducats for three months, 
and %Anthonio bound. 

Baf. Your anfwer to that. Shy . Anthonio is a good man. 

Baf. Haveyou heard any imputation to thccontrary. 

Shy. Ho no, no, .no, nq : my meaning in faying hee is a good 
man, is to have you underftand meethathee isfufficient, ycthts 
meanes are in fuppofition : he hath an Argofie bound to Trtpolts, 
another to the Indies, I underftand moreover upon the Ryalta, hee 
hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, and other ventures 
he hath fquandred abroad, but Ships are but boardes, Saylers but 
men, there be land Rats, and water Rats, water Theeves, and 
land Theeves, I meane Pyrats, and then there is the per ill of wa- 
ters, vvindes, and Rockes : the man is not withftanding fuffici- 
ent; three thoufand Ducats, I thinke I may take his bond. 

Baf. Be affar’d you may. 

lew. I will be aflur’d I may : and that I may be aflur’d, I will 
bethink e me, may I fpeake with Anthonio ? 

! Baf. Ifitpleafeyoutodine withus. 

lew. Yes, to fmell Porke,to eate ofthe habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit conjured the devil into: I wil buy with you, 
fell with you,taJkc with you,walke withyou,and fo following: 
but I will not eate with you,drinke with you,nor pray with you. 
What n ewes on the Rialto, who is he comes heere ? 

"Baf. This is fignior Anthonio. Enter nsfntkomo, 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 
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I hate him , for he is a Chriftian : 

But more, for that in low fimplicitie 
He. lends out money gratis, and brings.downc 
The rate of ufance here with us in Venice. 



If I can catch him once upon the hip , 

I will feed fat the ancient grudge I heare him. 

He hates our facred Nation , and he rail es , 

Even there where Merchants moftdoe congregate 
On me, my bargaincs , and my well-won thrift. 

Which he cais Intereft •: Gurfed be my Tribe 
If I forgive him. Baf Shylocke , doe you heare ? 

Shy 1 I am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by the neere guefle of my memorie, 

I cannot inftantly raile up the grolfe 

Of full three thoufand Ducats : what of that ? 

Tub all a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnilh me ; but foft, how many months 
Doc you defirc ? Reft you fairc good Signior , 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 

tsint. Shylocke, albeit I neither lend nor borrow. 

By taking nor by giving of exceffe. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend , 
lie breake a cuftome : is he yet pofleft 

Haw much ye would ? Shyl. I, j, thrw thoufand ducats 
*stnt. And tor three months. 

1 h ad forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your Bond : and let. me fee, but heare you. 

Me thought you laid , you neither lend nor borro w 
Vpon advantage. Ant. I doe never life it. 

Shyl. When Jacob graz’d hjsVncie Lab an j Sheepe, . 
ilns Jacob irom our holy tAtbram-vv as 
(As his wife Mother wrought in his behajfe) 

1 he. third PofFefTor j I , hee was the third. 

v ^ nd what of him , did he take Intereft ? 

7" No, not take Intereft, not as you would fay 
Diredly Intereft ; marke what Jacob did , 

When Laban and himfelfe was compremiz’d , 

J ® ac a M S* Eanelings which were ftreak'tand pied 
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Should fail as Jacobs hire , the Ewes being ranke 
In end of Autumnc, turned to the Rammcs; 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefe woolly breeders in the ad: , 

The skilfull Shepherd pyl’d me certaine wands ; 

And in the doing of the deed of kinde , 

He ftucke them up before the fulfome Ewes , 

Who then conceaving , did id eaning time 

Fall party-colour’d Lambs, and thofe were Jacobs. 

This was a way to thrive, and he was bleft : 

And thrift is Blefling , if men ftcalc it not. 

*Ant. This was a venture Sir, that Jacob ferv’d for, 
A thing not in his power t© bring to paffe. 

But fWaidand fafhion’d by the hand ofheaven. 

Was this inferted to make Intereft good • 

Or is your gold and filver, Ewes and Rammcs ? 

Shyl. I cannot tell, I make it breed as faft j 
But note mee Signior. 

eAnt. Mark e y pu this, "Baf tnio. 

The Devill can cite Scripture for his purpofe • 

An evill foule producing holy vvitneffe. 

Is like a villains with a fmiling checke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 

O what a goodly out-fide Falfhood hath ! 

Shyl. Three thoufand Ducats, ’tis a good round Sum, 




Should 



Three months from twelve, then let me fee the rate. 
Ant. W ell Shylocke, (hall we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior Anthonio, many atime and oft, . 

In the Ryalto , you have rated mec 
About my monies and my ufances , . 

Still have I borne it with a patient fhrug: 

( For fuffrance is the badge of all our Tribe ) 

You call me mif-beleevcr , cut-throat dog , 

And l'pet upon my Jewifh gaberdine. 

And all for ufe of that which is mine ovvne. 

Well then , it now appeares you need my helps j. 

Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay j 
Shylocke , we would have monies, you fay fo ; 
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You that did voyd your rhutnc uponmy beard^ ^ • . !!n 

And foot me as you fpurneaftfangercurre ut <’-• •*: •: 

Over your thrcfliold : money es is your futc ; ' 

What fhould J fay to you ? Should I not fay. 

Hath a Dog money ? is it poffible, 

A Curre can lend three thoufand Ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and.in a bondsmans key, 

With bated breath, and whifpering humblenefle 
Say this : Fairefir,you fpet on me on Wednefday laft, 

Y ou (purn’d me fuch a day another time, 

You call’d me Dogge : and for thefe curtefies 
lie lend you thus much moneyes. 

Ant. I am as like to call thee fo againe. 

To fpet on the againe, to fpurne thee to. 

If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends : for when did friendlhip take 
A breed for barren mettall of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine Enemy, 

Who if hec breake, thou mayft with better face 
Exart the penalty. . Shy. Why looke you how you forme 
I would be friends with you, and have your love. 

Forget the lhames that you have ftain’d me with. 

Supply your prefent wants , and take no doy t 
Of Vfance for my moneyes, and youle not heare me : 

This is kind I offer. Ant. This were kindneffe. 

Shy. This kindneffe will I fhew : 

Goe with mee to a Notarie, fcale me there 
Your (ingle Bond, and in a merry fport. 

If you repay me not on fuch a day. 

In fuch a place, fuch fummeor fummes as are 
Expreft in the Condition, let the forfeit 
Be nominated for an cquall pound 
Of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
In what part of your body pleafedh me. 

Ant. Content infaith, lie feale to fuch a Bond, 

And fay there is much kindneffe in the Jew. 

Bajf. You (hall not feale to fuch a Bond for me, 
lie rather dwell in my nccellitie. 

t/4nt. Why 
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^nt. Why fearc not man, I will not forfeit it : 

Within thefe two months, that’s a month before 
This Bond expires, I doe expert returne 
Of thrice three times the value of this Bond. 

Shy. O father oAbram, what thefe ChriPtiansare, 

Whole owne hard dealings teaches them fufpert 
The thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this. 

If he i'hould breake his day, what fliould I gaine 
By the exarti®n of the forfeiture ? 

K pound of mans fldL taken from a man. 

Is not fo eftimable, profitable neither. 

As flcfli of Muttons, Beefes, or Goates ; I fay. 

To buy his favour, I extend this fricndfhip: 

* I f he will take it, fo, if not ,adiew. 

And for my love Jpray you wrong me not. 
tAnt. Yes Shyloc\e , I will fealeumofhis Bond. 

Shj. Then meet me forthwith at the Notaries, 

Give him dirertion for this merry Bond, 

And I will goe and purfe the Ducats ftrair. 

See to my houfe left in the fearefull guard 

Of an unthriftie knaye, and prefently 

He be with you. Exit. Ant-. Hiethee gentle Jew. 

The Hebrew will turne Chrjftian, he growes kinde. ’ 

Bajj, I like not faire termcs,and a villaines minde. 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be no difmay, 

My Hiips come home a month before the day. Exeunt. 

Enter Morochus,* tarvny Moor 'e all in white, and three dr fours 
followers accordingly , with Portia, Nerriffa,^ their mine, \ 

CMoroc, Miflike me not for my Complexion, 

The (hadowed Livery of the burnifhc Sunne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, andneere bred. 

Briiig me the fay reft Creature North- ward borne, , 

Where Thabus firefcarce thawestheyficles. 

And let us make incifion for your love. 

To prove whole blood is reddeft, his or mine. 

(tell thee Lady, this afpert of mine 
Hath tear’d the valiaptj (by my Love I fwcare) 
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The belt regarded Virgins of our Clime 
Jlave lov'd it too : I would not change this hue , 

Except to ftealc your thoughts , my gentle Queenc. 

Tor. In termes of choife , I am not folely led 
By nice direction of a Maidens eyes : 

Befides , the Lotterie of my D ’fHnic 
Bars me the right of voluntary choofing. 

But if my Father had not fcanted mce. 

And hedg’d me by his wit , to yeeld my felfe 
His wife, who wins me by that meanes I told you j 
Your felfe (renowned Prince) then ftood as fairc 
As any commer I have look’d on yet , 

For my aflfedlion. Mor. Even for that I thank you. 
Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune: By this Symitare 
That flew the Sophy , and a Periian Prince, 

That won three fields of Sultan Solyman ; 

I would ore-ftarethefterneft eyes that looke. 

Out-brave the Heart moft daring on the earth , 

Plucke the young fucking Cubs from the fhe-Bcare; 

Yea , mock the Lyon when a rores for pray. 

To win the Lady. But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice. 

Which is the better man , the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand : 

So is sAlcides beaten by his rage , 

Andfo may I, blind Fortune leading me, 

Mifle that which one un worthier may attaine. 

And die with grieving. Tor. You muft take your chance, 
And either not attempt to choofe at all , 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong , 

Never to fpeakq to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage ; therefore be advis’d. 

CMor. Nor will nor, come, bring me unto my chance. 
Tor. Firft, forward to the Temple, after dinner 
Your hazzard fhall be made. 
eJWor, Good fortune then 

To make me bled or curfcdft amongit 
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Enter the Clowue alone* 

flome Certainly, my conference will fervemeto runae from 
this Ie we my Matter : the fiend is at my elbow, and temps me, 
ftvine to m e.Iobbe, Launcelet Iobbe, good Lance let, ox good Iobbe, 
J eo od Launcelet IebbejcSe your legges, take the ftart, runne a- 
wav-my confcience fayes no, take heede honeft Launcelet, take 
heede honeft Iobbe, or as afore-faide honeft Launcelet Iobbe , doe 
not runne,fcorne running with thy heeles ; well, the moft coragi- 
ous fiend bids me packe,/* fayes the fiend, away fayes the fiend, 
for the heavens roufe up a brave minde fayes the ficnd,and runne ; 
well, my confcience hanging about the neck? of my heart, fayes 
very wifely to me : my honeft friend Launcelet being an honeft 
mans Tonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne ; for indeede my 
Father didfomething fmacke, foaaething grow to ; he had a kind 
oftaft;well,my confcience fayes Launcelet bouge not, bouge fayes 
thefiend, bouge not fayes my confcience; confcience, fay I, you 
rounfell well, fiend,fay I, you counfell welf,to be rul’d by my Con- 
fcience, I fhould flay with the Iewe my Matter, (who God blefle 
the marke) is a kinde of devill ; and to runne away from the lew 
I (hould be ruled by the fiend, who faying your revefen.ee is the 
devill himfelfe : certainly the lew is the very devill incarnation, 
and in my confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confci- 
ence, to offcr to counfailc me to ftay with the Iewe, the fiend 
gives the more friendly counfailc : I will runne fiend, myheeles 
arc at your commandement, I will runne. 

Enter eld (yobbo with a basket • 

Qobbo. Mafter young-man , you I pray yon, which is the way 
to mafter Iewes ? 

Launcelet . O heavens, this is my true begotten Father,who be- 
ing more then fand blinde, high gravell blinde,knowes me not ; l 
will try cor.fafions with him. 

Gobbo. Mafter young Gentleman,! pray you which is the way 
to Mafter Iewes. 

Launcelet Turne up ®n your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all on your left ; marry at the very next 
turning turne of no hand, but turne down indirectly to the Iewes 
houfe. 
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Gob . Be Goasfoaties'twillbea bard way to hit, canyoutcH 
me whether otocLamcelet thatdwels with him, dwell with him 

or ho. cn . r . • • , . '.i: . • : ■ 

Lamcelet . Talke you'of young Mafter Lamcelet, markc mee 
no we, now will Iraife the waters; talke you of young Mafter 
Lamcelet. 

Gobbo. No Mafter. fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’t is an jioneft exceeding poore man, and God bee 
thanked well to live. 

Lame. . W ell, let his Father be what a will, we talke of young 
Mafter Lamcelet. ;; .. . 

Gob. Your vvorfhipsfriepd and Lamcelet fir. . 

Lime. But Iprayy.ou/^old man^?, Ibcfeech you, talke 
you of young Mafter Lamceleil 

Gob. Of Lamcelet ant fhall pleafe your worihip. 

Lame. Ergo , Mafter Lamcelet, talke not of Mafter Lmuceh 
Father, for the young , Gentleaaan according, tp Fates and Deft* 








goneto heaven. Mun , „ «, . 

gob. Marry, God forbid, the boy was the very ftaffe of my 



age, my very prop*; 

, Lame. Doe X]lopke lik& acudgell,or aihpvell poft,a ftaffe, or 
a prop;:, doe you know me Father? . V if - .r • 

Gobbo. '- Alacke the day, I-knowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy, God reft his foule, ajiveor 
dead. 

Lame. Doeyou.not know me Father ? • ;/ . 

• Gob. Alack fir I am Sahcl-blind, I know you opt. . 

Lamcelet. Nay, indeede if you had your eyes you might m 
of the knowing ofme : it is a wife Father that knowes his owne 
- childe. Well, old man, J will tell you newesofyour Sonne, give 
mee your blcffing, truth will come to light, murder cannot bee 
hidde long, a mans Sonne may , but in the ende, truth will 

out. . , 

gobbo. Pray, you fir ftand up, I am fure you arenot Lanactie 

my boy. . 

Lamse. Pray you let’s have no more fooling, about it,butgt v t 




♦ 
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vour bl effing : I am Lamceletyom boy that was, your fonae 

chat x* your childe that fhall be. 

'Gob ^ I cannot thinke you are my Sonne. 

Lame I know not what I fhall thinke of that : bw I am 
L j!Zld the lewes man,andlam fure Mar gene your wife is my 



mo ^f‘ Her name is Margerie in decde,iIebefworne,ifthoube 
Lamcelet, thou art mine owne flefh and blood : Lord worftiipt 
might he bc,what a beard haft thou gotjthou haft get more haire 
onTby cbinne, then Dobbin my phil-horfe has on his taile. 

lime. It ftiould feeme then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am fure he had more haire of his taile then I have of my 

face when I laft faw him. , . w 

Gob Lord how art thou changd : how doft thou and thy Ma- 
fter agree, I have brought him a prefent ; how gree you now ? 

Lame. Well, well, but for mine own part, as l have fet up my 
reft to run away, fo I will not reft till I have runne fome ground j 
mv Matter's a very Iewe, give him a prefent, give him a halter, I 
am famifht inhis fervicc. You may tell every finger I have with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, give me your preient to 
one Mafter Bapnie, who indeede gives rare new Lyveries, if I 
fervenot him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, here comes the man* to him Father, for 1 am a Iewc it I 

ferve’thc Iewe any longer; 

Enter Bapnio with a follower or two. 

’Baf. You may doe fo,but let it be fo halted that fupper be rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiue of the clock e:fee thefe Letters delivered, 
put the Liveries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone io 
my lodging. 

Lame. To him Father. 



Ajvenrt l*t lUHi i RLiJVii 

gob. God bleffe your worfhip. 

Bajf. Gramercie, wouldft thou ought with me? 

Gob. Heere’smy S©nne / fir,a poore boy. 

Lame. Not a poore boy fir,but the rich lews man,that would 
fir, a* my Father fhall fpecific. 

Gob, He hath a great infeflion fir, as one would fay to ferve. 
Laun, Indeede the fhort and the loag is, 1 ferve the lew, and 
have a defireas my Father fhall fpecifie, 

• a f-j n h . 
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Gob. His Matter and he (faring your worfoips reverence) ar j 
fcarce catercofins* 

Lam. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the lew having done 
me wrong, doth caufe me as my father being I hope an old nun 
fhall frutific unto you. 

gob. I have hecrc a difh of Doves that I would beftow upon 
your worfhip, and my fate is. 

Lam. In very briefe, the fait is impertinent to my felfe,as your 
worihip fhall know by this honeft old man, and though I fay j t 
though'old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serve you fir. 

Gob . That is the very defett of the matter fir. : 

Baf. J know thee well, thou haft obtain’d thy futc, 

Shjlocke thy Matter fpoke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it bee preferment 
To leave a rich Ievves fervice, to become 
The follower of fo poore a Gentleman. 

Clovette. The old proverb is very well parted between my Ma- 
tter Shjlocke and you fir, you have the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well j goe Father with thy Sonne, 
Take leave of thy old Maftcr,and enquire 
My lodging outs give him a Livery 
Moregarded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

(flotvne. Father in, I cannot get a fervice, no, I have nere a tong 
in my head .- well , if any man in Italy have a fayrer table which 
doth offer to fweare upon a booke, I fhall have good fortune; go 
too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a finall trifle of wives, a- 
las, fifteene wives is nothing ; a Ieven widdowe3 and nine maides 
is a fimple camming in for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perriilofmy life with the edge of a featherbed 
here are fimple fcapes : well, if Fortune be a woman foe’s agood 
wench for this gcre : Father come, He take my leave of the lew in 
the twinkling. Exit Clorone. 

Baf. I pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thtfe things being bought and orderly beftowed , 

Returne in haft, for I doe feaft to night 

- . My 
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ivlv t^eft cndwvomsdha II be defne herein. Exit Leon„ 
Enter (jraiiano* 

Gra. Where’s your Matter ? Leonar. Yonder fir he walkes. 
Grati. Signior Bajfanio. Baf Cjratiano. 

Gra. Ihaveafuittoyou. Baf. You haveobtamdit. 

Gra. You mutt not deny me, I mutt goe with you to Belmont. 

, VVhy then you mutt, but heare me Qratiano. 

Thow art to wild, to rude, and bold of voice. 

Parts that become thee happily enough. 

And in luch eyes as ours appeare not faults: 

But where thou art not known , why there they foow 
Something too liberall; Dray thee take paine 

To allay with fome cold drops of modeftie 

Thy skipping fpirit,leaft through thy wild behaviour 
1 be mifeonftred in the place I goe to, 

Andlofe my hope. Gra. SigniovTaJfanio, hearc me, 

If I dpe not put oa a fober habite, 

Talke with refpeft, and fweare but now and then, 

VVcare prayer bookes in my pockct.looke demurely. 

Nay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay Amen : 

Vfc all the obfcrvance ©f civility. 

Like one well ftudied ia a fad oftent 
Topleafe his Grandam, never truft me more. 

Baf Well, we fhall fee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay, but I barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
By what we doe tonight. Baf. No, that were pitty, 

I would intreat you rather to put on 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpofe merriment : but fare you well, 

Ihavefbmebufines. 

Gra, And I mutt to Lorenfo&ni the reft. 

But we will vifit you at fupper time. Exeunt. 

Enter leffica and the Clowne . 

lef. Iam forry thou wilt leave my Father fb, 

• Our houfe is hell, and thou a merry Devill, 

, C 3 Didft 
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Didft rob it of fomc tafte of tedioufiieflfe j 
But fare thee well, there is a Ducate for.thee. 

And Launcelet, foonc at flipper /Halt thou fee 
Lore»fo,yvhois thy new Matters guett. 

Give him this Letter, doe it fecretly. 

And fo farewell .• I would not have my JFather 
See me in talke with thee. 

C lorme* Adiew, teares exhibit my tongue, moft beautifoHp, 
gan, moft fweet Iewe ; if a Chriftian dec not play the Knaves*! 
get thee, I am much deceived; but adiew, thefc foolifl, dro! 
doe femething drowne my manly fpirit : adiew. Exit. 

lef. Farewell good Launcelet. 

Alacke, what heinous finne is it in me 
To be a/ham’d to bee my Fathers child. 

Bur though I am a daughter to his blood, 

3 am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo, 

If thou keepc promife I fhall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy loving wife. Exit, 

Enter Gratiano , Loren ft. Salary no, and S alamo. 

Loren. Nay, we will fiinke away in Supper time, 

Difguife us at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 

Grat. W e have not made good preparation. 

Salar. W e have not fpokc us yet of Torch-bearers. 

Salan. Tis vile unlefle it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not undertooke. 

Loren. Tis now but foure of clocke, we have two houres 
To furnifh vs ; friend Launcelet what’s the ne wes. 

Enter Launcelet. 

LaunceUt. And it fhall pleafeyou to breake up this, it fhall 
feeme to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand. 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 

Is the faire hand that writ. Grat . Love, newes in faith. 

Launc. By your leave fir. Loren. Whither goelltbou- 

Launc. Marry fir, to bid myolde -Matter the Iewe to fup t° 
night with my new Mafter the Chriftian. 

Loren, Hold here, take this, tell gentle leffica 
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T will not faile her, fpeake it privatly. . . 

Goe Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this Maske tonight, 
r am provided of a Torch'bearer. Exit Clowne. 

Salar. I marry, lie be gone about it ftraite. 

Salan. And fo will I. , ... 

Loren. Meete me and Gratiano, at Grattanos lodging 
Some houre hence. Salar. Tisgood wedoefo. Exit. 
Grat. Was not that Letter from faire lejfica. _ 

Loren. I muft needes tell thee all, fhe hath directed 
How I fhall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and jewels fhe is furnifht with, 

W hat Pages flite fhee hath in readineffc : 

If ere the Iewe her Father come to heaven , 

It will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And never dare misfortune croflb her fbote, 

Vnleffe flie doe it under this excule. 

That (lie is iffue to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goe with me, perufe this as thou goeft, 

Faire lejfica fhall be my Torch- bearer. Exit. 

Enter Iewe and hie man that was the Clowne. 

* Jew. Well, thou /halt fee, .thy eyes fhall .be thy judge. 

The difference of old Shy locked Tajfanio j 
W hat lejfica. thou (halt not gurmandize 
As thou haft done with me : what / effca. 

And fleepe,and fnorc, and rend apparel! out. 

Why lefsicalhy. Clowne. Why Iefsica. 

Shy, VVho bids thee call ? I doc not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your worfhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter Iefsica; 

Iefsica. Call you? what is your will ? 

Shy. I am bid forth" to fupper Iefsica t 
There are my keyes : but wherefore fhould I goe ? 

I atn not bid for love, they flatter me. 

Bat yet lie goe in hate, to feed upon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iefsica my girle, 

Lookc to my houfe, I am right loth to goe. 



There 
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There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night, 

(florvne. Ibeleechyoufirgoe, my young Mafter 
doth expc&your reproach. 

Shy. Sodoclhis. 

Clovcne. And they have confpired together, I will not fiyy 011 
fhallfeea Maske, but if you doe, then it was not for nothing that 
my nofc fell a bleeding on blacke monday Jaft, at fixe a clocke ith 
morning, falling out that ycere on afhwenfday was foure yearein 
th’afcernoone. 

Shy. W hat are there maskes ? hoare you me leffica, 

Locke up my doores, and when you heare the drumme, 

And the vile fquealing of the wry-ae6kt Fiffe, 

Clamber not yon up to the cafements then. 

Nor thruft your head into the publique ftrectc. 

To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varniflht faces : 

But flop my houfes earcs, I meanc my cafements. 

Let not the found ©f fhallow foppery enter 
My fbber houfe. By Jacobs ftaffe I fweare, 

I have no minde of feafting forth to night s 
But I will goe : goc you before me firm. 

Say I will come. C lowne. I will goe before fir,’ 

Miftres looke out at win do w for all this. 

There will cornea Chriftian by 
W ill be worth a Ie wes eye. 

s hy. W hat fayes that foole of Hagan offspring ? ha. 

Jef. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile-flowin profit, and he fleepesby day 
More then the wilde-Cat : drones hive not with me. 
Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one that I would have him help to waft 
His borro wed purfe. W ell leffica goe in. 

Perhaps T willreturneimmediatly. 

Doe as I bid you, fhut doores after you, faft binde, faft finde. 

A Proverb? never ftale in thriftie minde. Exit. 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

1 have a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

EM 
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Enter the Mafkcrs, gratiano and Salerino'. 

Grat. This isthe penthoufe under which Lorenfo, 

Defired us to make {land. Saler. His lioure is almoft pall. 

Gra. And it is marvellhe out-d wells his houre. 

For Lovers ever runne before the docke. 

Saler. O tenne times fafter Venm pidgeons flye 
To feale Loves bonds new made, then they arc wont. 

To keepe obliged faith unforfeited. 

Gra. That ever holds; who rifeth from a feaft 
With that kcene appetite that he fits downe ? 

Where is the horfc that doth untread againe 
His teadious mcafures, with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firft ; all things that are, 

Are with more fpirit chafed then enjoyd. 

How like a younger, or a prodigall. 

The skarfed Barke puts from her native Bay, 

Hugg’d and embraced by the {trumpet wind. 

How like the Prodigall doth fhe returne 
With (Jver-weatherd ribbs and ragged failes, 

Leane, rent, and begger’d by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenfo. 

Saler . Heere comes Lorenfo, more of this hereafter , 

Lor. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode. 

Not I, but my affaires, have made you waite : 

W hen you fhall pleafc to play the theeves for wives, 
lie watch as long for you then : approch. 

Here d wels my Father I e w. Hoe, w hofe within ? 

leffica above. 

lef. Wboare you? tell me for more certainety, 

Albeit lie fweare that I doe know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenfo and thy Love. i 

lef Lorenfo certaine, and my Love indeed. 

For who love I fb much? and now whoknowes 
But you Lorenfo , whether I am yours ? 

Lor. Heaven and thy thoughts are witnefle that thou art. , 
lef Here catch this Casket, it is worth the paines, 

I am glad tis night you doe not looke on me. 

For I am much afh^m’d of my exchange : 

D But 
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Mer. This firft of gold, who this Infcriptionbc^es, 
Who chufeth me, fisall game what man-) men defire. 

The fecond Silver, which this promife carries. 

Who choofeth mee, {ball get as much as hee deferves. 

This third dull Lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who chufeth mee, mu fi give and hazard all hee hath. 
How fhall I know if I doe chufe the right . _ 

Per The one of them containes my pidure,Pnnce, 
Tf vou choofe thatjthen I am yours withall . 

Mor. Some God dired my judgement ; let me fee, 
1 will furvay th’infcriptions backe againe : 

What fayes this Leaden Casket ? 

who choifeth me, mu si give and hazard all he hath. 

Muft give, f° r what ? for lead ? hazard for lead - 
This Casket threatens men that hazard all, 

Doe it in hope of faire Advantages: 

A golden minde ftoopes not to flhowes of drofic, 
lie then nor give nor hazard ought lor lead. 

What laycs the Silver with her Virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, {budget as much as he deft mves. 

As much as he deferves : paufe there Morocho, 

And weigh thy value with an even hand : 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation. 

Thou doftdelervc enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo faire as t,o the Lady : 

And yet to be afraid of my deferving 
Were but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I defervejwhy tbats the Lady. 

T do in birth deferve her, and in fortunes. 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding .* 

But more then thefe ,in love I do deferve? 

What if I ftraid no farther,but chofe hcere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grav’d in gold : 
who choofeth me Jball gaine what many men define ; 

W hy thats the Lady, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiffc this fhrine,this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanian deferts,and the vaftie wildes 

D a 
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But Love is blind, and Lovers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that thcmfelves commit : 

For if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blulh, 

To fee me thus tranf-formed to a boy. 

Lor, Defcend, for you muft be my Torch-bearer. 
lef. What, muft i hold a candle to my flumes ?• 
They in chemfclves goodlboth are coo too light. 

Why, sis an office of d.lcovery, Loire , 

And I fhoiild be obfeur’d. Lor. So arc you Tweet, 
Even in the lovely garnifh of a boy ; but come at once, 
For the clofe night doth play the runaway. 

And we are ftayd for at ‘Bajfanios Feaft. 

Jefi I will make faft the doorcs,and guild my fclfc 
With fome moc ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

Grat, Now by my Hood a Gentile,and no lew* 

Lor. Befhrow me but I love her heartily. 

For Ihec is wife, if I can judge of her, 

And faire fhee is, if that mine eyes be true, 

And true fhee is, as Ihee hath proov’d her felfe : 

And therefore like her felfe, wife, fayre and true, 

Shall (lie be placed in my conftant foule. Enter Iejftca . 
W'bat, art thou come ? on Gentlemen.away, ; 

Our Masking mates by this timefor us ftay. dsk. 
Enter Anthonio. 

Anth . Whofe there? 

Grat. Signior Anthor.i9 ? 

Amh. Fie, fie Grat Uno, where arc all the. reft? 

Tis nine a clock*, our friends all ftay for you: 

No Mask e to night, the wind is come about, 

**Ba{famo prclcntiy willgoe abourd. 

I have fent twenty out to feeke fot you. 

Gra. I am glad on’t, I defire no more delight, 

Then to be under-fayle, and gone to night. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia with Morocho, and both their trainee. 

G'or, Goc, draw afide thejCurtaines, and difeover 
The leveral! Caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe* 
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Of wilde tsirabia are as through- faresnow, 
for Princes to come view fairs Tottia. 

The watrie Kingdome, whofe ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heaven, is no barre 
To flop the forraine ipirits , but they come. 

As or e a brooke, to fee fake Tor Ha. 

One of thefe three containesher heavenly Phfhire, 

Ift like that Lead containrs her ? ’twcre damnation 
To thinke fo bafe a thought ; k were too groffe 
To ribb her fearecloth in the obfcure grave: 

Or fhall I thinke in filver fbee’s immur’d. 

Being ten times undervale wed to ttyde gold. 

O finfu'l thought, never fo rich a ft m 

Was fet in worfe then gold. They have in England. 

A Coyne that beares the figure of an Angell 
Stampt in Gold, but that’s isfcnlpt upon : 

But heere an Afigell in a golden Bed 

Lyes all within. Deliver me the Key, , 

Here doe I choofe,and thrive t as i may. 

For. There take it Princes and if my forme lie there,. 
Then I am yours. 

Mor . O hell ! what have tve hearey a carrion death. 
Within whofe emptie eye therels a written feroule ? 
He reads the writing. 

tAll that gli ft ers is not. gold. 

Often have you heard that told, 
fjfytany a man his life hath, fold. 

But my. out-fide to behold j 
Guilded Timber doe w or me s infold : 

Had yon been as wife as bold, 

Young in limb es, in judgement eld. 

Your anfwere had not been infer old. 

Fare yee well, your fute is cold. 

eJMor. Cold indeed , and labour loft. 

Then farewell heate, and welcome frbft s 
Portia adie w, Tbave too greev’d a heart. 

To take a tedious leave f thusToofcrs part. Exit. 






the CM tr chant ofV eniee. 
eporf A gentle riddance, draw the c«rtaines, go, 
lf£m compteai<* ctewfcwUP- £xa ‘ ■ 
Enter SttlarinoixA Solanio. 

0 I why man I faw Bajfanio under fay le, 

** u v*im is Grationo gone along ; 

VVith him i » rc g oren y 0 ls n ot. 

VV « Tcarae 'OO Ship wasunder $*. 

Bat there the Duke was given tounderftan , 

That in a G ondylo were feene together 
Lorevfo and his amorous Iefstca ■. 

Rpfides Anthonio certified the DuKe 
They were not with Bafaniom his Ship. 

Solan, I never heard a pam.^ fo confus , 

Mv dLehter, 6 my Ducats, o my Daughter ! 

Hed wkhaChriftL, o my Chnftian Ducats, 
luff icc, the Law, .my Ducats, and my a °g •> 

A fealed bagge, two fealed baggs of Du * 

Ot double Ducats, ftolncfrommcby * 

And Iewels.two ftone.s,two rich and 

Stolne by my Daughter : Iuftice, finde thc|i , 

Shee hath the ftoncs upon her, and the Ducats. 

Solar. Why, all theboyes m Venice \ ^ow him. 
Crying his Stones, .his daughter, an^isDuca S 
Solan. Let good Anthonio looke : heke P 
Or he lhal! pay for this. 

Solar. Marry wellremcmbred ; 

1 reafoned with a frenchman yefterday. 

W ho told me, in the narrow Seas th« part 
The Trench m Englifh, there mUcaned 

A Veflell of our Countrey richly fraught • 

1 thought upon Anthonio whenhc told me* 

And w ilht in flence t hat it were not his. 

c.7 V..I. ..... m tell Anthonio W 
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Yet do not fuddenIy,for ic may greeve him. 

Sal. A kinder Gentleman treades not the earth, 

I law Baffanio and t^fnthonio part, 

'Bajfanio told him he would make fome fpced 
Olhis returne: fceafifwered,d'onotfo. 

Slumber not bufineflefor my lake Bajfanio, 

But flay the very riping of the time, 

And for thelewes bond which he hath of me. 

Let it not enter in your minde of love : 

Be merry, and imploy your chief eft thoughts 
To Courtlhip.and fuch faire oftents of love 
As fhall conveniently become you there, 

And even there his eye being big with tea res. 

Turning his face,he put his hand behind him, 

And with afle&ion wondrous fenfible 
He wrung Bajfanio’s fund.and fo they parted. 

Sol, I thinkc he onely loves the world for him, 

I pray thee let us go and find him out, 

And quicken his embraced heavinefle 
W ith fome delight or other. 

Sal. Do we lo. Exeunt, 

Enter N err iff a and a Servitor. 

A^er.Quick, quick I pray thee.draw the curtain ftrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tanc his oath. 

And comes to his election prclently. 

Enter Arragon, his traine and Tortia. 

Per. Behold, there.ftand the Caskets noble Psince, 

If youchoole that wherein I am containd. 

Straight lhall our nuptiall rights be fblemniz’d i 
But if you faile, without more fpcech my Lord 
You muft begone from hence immediately. 

# ^ rra - 1 am enioynd by oath to oblerve three things, 
Firft,nevcr to unfold to any one 
Which Casket twas I chofe; nextffl faile 
Of the right Cask et, never in my life 
To wooe a maide iq way of marriage : 



the ^Merchant of Venue. 

T aftlvdf I do faile in fortune of my choyfe, 

T ir mediately to leave you, and be gone. ^ 
l q>or. To thele injunctions every one noth fweare 
That comes to hazard for my wortblcffe fede. 

1 *Arr. And fo have I addreft mc;fortune now 
To my hearts hope ; gold,filver,and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me ,mujl give and hazard all he hath. 

You fhall looke fairer ere I give or hazard. 

W hat fayes the golden cheft,ha,let nae lee, 
who choofeth me,fhaH gaine what many men dejire. 

What many men defirethat many may be meant 
Bv the foole multitude that choofe by fhow, 

Not learning more then the fond eye doth teac JJ’ . 
Which pries not to th’inheritour, but like the Martlet 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall. 

Even in the fotceand rode of caliiaity. 

1 will not choefe what many men defire, _ _ 

Bccaufc I will not jumpe with common (pints, 
Andranke me with the Barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thoufilver treafure houle, 

Tell me once more what title thou doeft beare ; 

Who choofeth me jhall get a t much at he deferves : 

And well faid to ; for who fhall go about 
To couzen Fortune,andbe honourable, 

• Without the ftamp ofmerir,let none prefume 
To wcare anundeferved dignity : 

0 that cflates,degrees,and offices. 

Were not deriv’d corruptly ,andthat cicare honour 
Weie purchaft by the merit of the wearer, 

How many then Ihould cover that ftand bare ? 

How many be commanded that command ( 

How much low pealantry would then be gleaned 
From the true lied of honour ? and how much honour 
Pit k t from the chaffc and ruine of the times. 

To be new varnifht ; we!l,but to my choy te. 

V/ho choofeth me jhall get at much at he deferves, 

1 will aflame delert ; give me a key for this, 

And inftantly unlocks my fortunes hecre. 
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Port™. Too long a paufe for that Which yoii finde there 
A ™g> What's here ! the pourtrait of a blinking Ideof‘ 
Prefencing me a ScCdiile •• I Will reade it. i 

How much unlike aft thou to Portia ? 

How much unlike my hopes, arid my defervings? 

Who choofeth me,Jhall haveafmxch as he defer ves. 

Did I deferve no more than a fo'blcs head ? 

Is that my prize ? are my deferts no better ? 

Tor. To offend and judge are diftinft offices. 

And of oppofed natures. Arrag. VVhat is here ? 



The Firefeven times tried this. 

Seven times tryed that judgement k. 

That did never choofe amijfe : 

Some there be that fhadowes kjffe', 

S neb have but a Jhadowes bliffe, 

T, here befooles alive I re is, 

Silver*d o're, andfo was this. 
t Take what wife you will to bed , 

I will ever be your head : 

So be gone ,y ou are Jj>ed. 

Arrag . Still more foole I fhalHppeare 
By the time I linger here : 

With one foolcs head I came to wooe , 

Bat I goe away with two. 

Sweet adiew , lie keepe my oath , 

Patiently to bcare my wroth. 

For. Thus hath the candle fing’d the moath: 
O thefe deliberate foolcs, when they doe choofe. 
They have their wifdome by their wit to loofe. 

W er. The ancient faying is no hereftc , 
Hanging and wiving goes by deftinie. 

P or. Come draw the curtainc Nerrijfa . 

Enter (JWeJfenger* 

Jdef. Where is my Lady ? 

'For, Here, what would my Lord ? 

Me f Madam, thereis a-lighted at your gate 



Exemti 
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the Merchant of Venice* 

Pl young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fiemfie th’3proacfiing of his Lord, 

From whom he bringeth fenfible regreets ; 

To wit/befides commends and curious brestb) 

Gifts of rich value ; yet I have not fcenc 
So likely an Embafladour of love. 

A day in April never came fo fweet 
To (how how coftly Summer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. No more I pray thee, lam halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee. 

Thou fpendft fuch high day wit in prayfing him .• 
Come ) come,Nerryfa,fbt I long to fee 
Quicke Cupids Polt that comes fo mannerly. 

Nerrijfa. Bajfanio, Lord, Love if thy will it be. 

Solanio and Salarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalto ? 

Salari, Why yet it lives there uncheckt,that Anthonio hath a 
fliipof rich lading wrackt on the narrow feas ; the Goodwins l 
thinke they call the place,a very dangerous flat, and fatal!, where 
the carcafles of many a tall fhip lie buried, as they fay,if my Goffip 
Report be an honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would fhe were as lying a Goffip in that, as ever 
knapt Ginger,or made her neighbours beleeve fhe wept for the 
death of a third husband : but it is true, without any flips of pro- 
lixicy,or eroding the plain high way oftalke, that the good %An~ 
tkenio, the honeft sAnthonio ; O that I had a title good enough to 
keepe his name company. 

Salari. Come, the fall ftop. 

Solanio XkyViitoX. fay eft thou,why the end is, he hath loft a fhip, 

Salari. I would it might prove the end of his Ioffes. 

Solanio. Let me fay Amen betimes , left the Dcvillcroffe my 
prayer,for heere he comes in the likentffe of a lew. How now 
Shy locks, what newes among the Merchants ? Enter Shyloke . 

Shy. You knew,none fo well, none fo well, as you>ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thats certaine, I for my part knew the Taylor that 
made the wings fhe flew withall, 

E Sol. And 
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Solan. And Shylockjox bis own part knew the bird was j 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leave the data* 

Shy, She is damnd for it. 

Salar. Thata certaine,if the Devil! may be her Iudge, 

Shy. My own flefh and bloud to rebell. 

S ola. Oat upon it old Carrion,rebels it at thefe yeares. 

Shy . I lay my daughter is my flefh and my bloud. 

Solari. There is more difference between thy flefh and hers, 
then between Jet and I vorie, more between your blouds, then 
there is between Red wine and Rennifh : but tell us, do you heare 
whether tAnthonio have had any lefTeat fea or no ? 

Shy, There I have another bad match, a bankrour, a prodigall, 
who dare fcarce fliew his head onthe Ryalto , a beggar that was 
ufd to come io fmug upon the Mart s let him Iooke to his bond, 
he was wont to call me Ufurer,let him looke to his bond, he was 
wont to lend money for a Chriftian curfie, let him looke to his 
bond* 

Salari. Why I am fureif he forfeit,- thou wilt not take his 
fie fh, w hats that good for ? 

Shyl. To bait fifh withall, ifit wilt feed nothing elfe , it will 
feed my revenge ; he hath diigrac’d me, and hindred mehalfea 
million, laught at my Ioffes, mockt at my gaines, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargains, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his rcafbn,I am a Jew : Hath not a Jew eyes, hath 
not a Jew hands, organs, demenfions, fenfes, affeftions, p-ifftons, 
fed with the fame food, hurt with the fame weapons, fubje&to 
the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meanes, warmed and cooled 
by the fame Winter and Summer as a Chriftian is : if you prick us, 
do we not bleed, if you tickle us, do we not laugh ; ifyoupoyfon 
us, do we not die, and ifyou wrong us, (hall we not revenge, if we 
are like you in the reft, we will refemble you in that. If a Jew 
wrong a Chriftian, what is his humility, revenge ? If a Chriftian 
wrongaIew,whatfhonId hisfufferance be by Chriftian exam- 
ple, why revenge*? The villany you teach me, I will execute, and 
it fhall go hard, but I will better the inftrueftion. 



_ 
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the (Jhterchant of Venice. 

Enter a man from Anthonie. 

<5cntlemen,my Mafter tAnthonio is at his houfe,attd defires to 
fpcak with you both. 

Saleri. W e have been up and down to leek nun. 

Enter Tuball. 

SoUnio. Here comes another of the Tribe , a third cannot be 
matchtjunleffe the Devill hirafelfe turne lew. Exeunt Gentlem . 

Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from genowa, haft thou 
found my daughter? 

Tuball. I often came where I did heare of her, but cannot 
find her. 

Shylocke. Why there,there,there,there, a Diamond gone coft 
me two thoufand Ducats in Franckford , the curfe hey er fell upon 
cur Nation till now,I never felt it till now, two thoufand Ducats 
in that, and other precious, precious jewels ; I would my daughter 
were dead at my foot, and the jewels in her eare: would fhe were 
hearft at my foot,and the Ducats in her Coffin : no news of them, 
why fo ? and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou 
Ioffe upon Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much, and fo much to find 
thetheefe, and.no iatisfaftion, no revenge, nor n© ill luck ftirring 
but wbat lights a my fhoulders, no fighs, but a my breathing, no 
teares but a my fhedding. 

Tuball. Yes, other men have illlucke to,Authonioj\s I heard, is 
in Genowdi 

Shy. What, what, what, ill Iucke,ill lucke. 

Tuball, Hath an Argofiecaftaway comming from Tripoli*. 

Shy, I thank God, I thank God, is it true, is it true. 

Tuball.l fpoke with fome of the Saylcrs that efcaped the wrak. 

Shy. I thank thee good Tuball, good newes, good newes ; ha, 
ha,heere in Genowa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genova, as I heard, one night 
fourefcore Ducats* 

Shy, Thou ftickft a dagger in me, I fhall never fee my gold a- 
gaine,fourefcoure Ducats at a fitting,fburefcore Ducats. 

Tuball. There came divers of Anthonio's creditors in my com- 
pany to V ?»/« ,that fweare he cannot chufe but breaker 
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Shy. I em very glad ef it,Ile plague him,IIe torture him. t am 
gladofir. * ^ 

Tub all. One of them fhewed me a ring that he had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out iipon ! hcr,tbQa tortureftme T uball, it was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batchelor : I would not hare 
given it for a wilderncfle of Morikies. 

T uball. But Anthonio iscertainly undone. 

Shy. N-ay,thars true,that$ very true, go T uball, fee mean Of- 
ficer, be/peak him a fortnight be fore, I will have the hart of him 
if he forfeit, for were he out of Venice I can make what merchan- 
dize I will : go Tub all , and meet me a tour Synagogue, go good 

T uball fit cur Synagogue Tub all. Exeunt, 

Enter Talfatfio, Tenia, Gratiano^andall 

their trainee , 

Portia. I pray you tarry paufe a day or two 
Before you hazzard,for in chOofing wrong 
1 loofe your company ; therefore fbrbeare a while. 

There’s fomething tels me(buc it is not love) 

I would not loofe you.and you -know ycurlelfe, 

Hate counfels not in fuch a quality ; 

But left you fhould not underftand me well. 

And yet a maiden hath no ter>gue,but thought, 

I would detain yoa'hcrc feme mbneth or two 
Before you venture for me. I could teach you 
How to choole r ighc, but then I am for fwoine. 

So will I never be,fo may you miffe me. 

But ifyou do,youle make me wifh afinne. 

That 1 had been forfwcrn : Btfhrow your eyes, 

T hey have ore-lookt me and divided me. 

One balfe of me is yours, the other halfc yourgj 
Mine own I would fay .- but if mine then yours, 

And fo all y ours ; O thefe naughty titnes^ 

Puts barrcs between the owners and their rightSi 
And fo though yours;notyours,(proveicfo) 

Let Fortune go to hell, not 1 . 

Jipeak too long, but fis topeizc the time, ^ 






the Merchant of V met. 

To «chit,and to draw l, outin length, 
to toy you from election. 

Let me chute, 

Fofa^mjliveupontheraekc, 

Tor. upon the rackc Tafanto, then confeffe 
W hat trealon there is mingled with your love. 

‘Balf. None but that ugly treafon of miftruft. 
Which makes me feare th’injoying of my Love, 

There may as well be amity and life 

Tween fnow and fire, as treafon and my love. 

For. I, hut 1 feare you fpeake npon the racke 
Where men enforced dofpeak any thing. 

Ba (f. Promife me life, and ile confeffe the truth . 
For, Well then, confeffe and’live. 

Eaf Confeffe and love 
Had been the very fumme of my confcflioa : 

0 hapyy torment when my torturer 
Doth reach me anfwers for deliverance ; 

Bat let me to my fortune and the Caskets. 

Per . Away then, I am loekt in one of them, 

Ifyou do love me,yot!i will find me out. 

Nerrjjft and the reft, ftand all aloofc, 

Letmuficke found while he doth make his cfcoyfe. 
Then ifhe loofe he makes a Swan- like end. 

Fading in mufique. T hat the comparifon 
May ftand more property eye fhall be the ftreame 
And watry death-bed for him : he may win,- 
And what is mufique than ? Then mufique is 
Even as the £lourifh,whcn true fubje&s bowe 
To a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofe dulcet founds in break of day. 

That creep into the dreaming Bride-groomeseare, 
And futnmon him to marriage. Now he goes 
W ith no It ffe prefence, but with much moi e love 
Then young Alcides y when he didredeeme 
The virgine tribute,payed by howling T roy 
To the Sea monfter : I ftand fotfacrifice. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian wives ; 
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With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The lfluc of th’exploit : Go Hercules , 

Live thou, I live with mucb,much moredifmay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak'/l the fray. 

A Song the whilfl Baflanio comments on the Caskets 
to himfelfe . * 

Tell me where is fan cie bred , 

Or in the heart ,or in the head ; 

How begot, bow nourijhed ? ’ Replie,replie, 

It u tngendred in the eye , r 

With gazing fed, and F ancle dies , 

In the C radle where it lies , 

Let ns all ring Fancies knell. 

He begin it. 

TiingMngJbell. 

All. T)ing,dongJbeH, 

T ,f^ S&W*? °«w«d fhowes beieaft themfelvcs. 
The world isftill deceav d with ornament: 

In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce -V 
Obfcuresthefliowofevill. In religion 
What damned error but feme fober brow 
W ill bleffe it, and approve it with a text, 

Hiding the grofnefle with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but aflumes “ * 

Some markc of vertue on his outward parts $ 

How many cowards whofe hearts are all as falfe 
As flayers of fand,weare yet upon their chins 
The beards ©f Hercules, and frowning CMars, 

Who inward fearcht,bave Iyvers white as milke. 

And thefeaflume but valours excrement 4 

To rcnder them redoubted. Look on beauty 
And you Aall fee tis purchaftby the weight, * 

Which therein works a miracle innature 
Making them lighteft that weare moft of it : 
crifped fnaky S oIdcn locks 
Which makes fuch wanton gambals with the wind 







For. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre, 
As doubtful! thoughts, and rafh imbrac’d defpaire 
And fhyddring feare,and green-eyed jealoufie. 

0 love be moderate, allay thy extafie, 

In meafure reine thy joy, leant this exccflej 

1 feele too much thy bleffing,make it lefle, 
for feare I furfeit. 

Bajf. Whatfindlheere? 



Faire Portias counterfeit. W hat demy God 
Hath come fo ncere creation ? move thefc eyes ? 

Or whether riding on thebals of mine 

Seeme they in motion ? Here are fever’d lips 

Parted with fiiger breath, fo fweet a barre 

Should funder fuch fweet friends ; heere in her haires 

The Painter playes the Spyder,and hath woven 

A golden mefh t’intrap the hearts of men 

Fafter then gnats in Cobwebsjbut her eyes. 

How could he fee to do them ? having made one, 

Me thinks it fhould have power to fteale both his. 

And leave it felfe unfurnifht : Y et looke how farre 
The fubflance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 
In underprifing it,fo farre this fhadow 
Doth limpe .behind the fubftanc e. Hercs the fcrowle> 
The continent and fummarie of my fortune. 
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Ton that chafe not by the view 
Chance as f /tire, and chafe as true : 

Since this fortune falls to you. 

Be content, and feeke no new. 

If you be welt pleafd with this, 

And hold your fortune for your b/ijfe. 

Tame you where your Lady is, 
lAndclaime her with a loving k'Jf e > 

A gentle fcroule : Faire Lady, by your leave, 

I come by note to give, and to receave; 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 

Hearing applaufe and vniverfall {hour, 

Giddy in fpirit,ftill gazing in a doubt 
Whether thofe pealcs of praife be his or no : 

So thrice faire Lady ftand I,even fo, 

As doubtfull whether what i fee be true. 

Until! con firm’d, fign’d,ratified by you. 

Per. You fee me Lord "Bajfanto where I ftand. 

Such as I a m ; though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifti 
To with my felfe much betterjyet for you, 

I would be trebled twenty times my felfe, 

A thoufand times more faire.tcn thoufand times 
More rich, that oncly to ftand high in your account, 

I might in vertues, beauties, livings, friends. 

Exceed account : but the full fummeofme 
Is fumme of fomething : which toterme ingrofle, 

Is an unleffon’d Girle,unfchool’d,unpra6ticed; 

Happy in this.fhe is not yet fo old 
But fhe may Icarne : happier then this. 

She is not bred fo dull, but fhe can learne ; 

Happieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
Commits it felfe to yours to be directed. 

As from her Lord, her Governour,her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
Is now converted. But now I was the Lord 

Of 
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rtf this fiire matron, mafter of my fervants, 

Oueene ore my felfe * and even now, but now, ’ 

This houle,thefc fervants, and this fame my felfe 
Are vours, my Lord , 1 give them with this ring, 

Which when you part from,loofe,or give away, 

Let it prefage the ruioc of your love, 

And be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Sd. Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 

Onely my bloud fpeakeato you in my vaincs, 

And there is fuch confufion in my powers, 

As after fome Oration fairely fpoke 
By a beloved Prince,there doth appears 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where every fomething being blent together, 

Turnes to a wilde of nothing, fave of joy 
Expreft,and notexpreft : but when this Ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence, 

0 then be bold to fay B affanio's dead. 

Ktr, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
That have flood by and feen our wifhes profper, 

Tocry,good joy, good joy,my Lord and Lady, 

Gra, My Lord Baffanio,znd my gentle Lady, 

1 wiih you all the joy that you can wifh •• 

Forlamfiire you can with none from me : 

And when your honours meane to folcmnize 
The bargaine of y our faith, I do befecch you, 

Even at that time I may be married to, 

Baf with all my heart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Grat. I thanke your Lordfhip,you have got me one. 

My eyes my Lord can looke as fwift as yours : 

You fa w the miftres,! beheld the maid ? 

You lov’d, I lov’d for intermiffion. 

No more pertains to me my Lord then you j 
Your fortune flood upon the Casket there. 

And lo did mine to as the matter fells : 

For wooing heere untill I fwetagaine, 

Andfwearing till my very rough was dry 
W ith oathes of love,at laft,if promife Jaft 

F I got 
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I got a promife of this faire one heere 
To have her love : provided that your fortune 
Atchiev’d her miftres. 

Por. Is this true Nerrifja ? 

Ner. Madam it is,fo you ftand pleafd withall, 
Tuff. And do you Gratiano mean good faith ? 



Gra. Yes fait my Lord. 

Baff. Our feaft ftiall be much honoured in your mariage. 
Gra. W eel play with them the firft boy for a thouland cW 
Ner. What.and ftakedown? 

No, we (hall nere win at that {port and ftake downe. 

But who comes hrere ? Lorenzo and his Jnfidell ? 

VV har,and my old Venetian friend Salerio ? 

Enter Loreufo,jeffica J .««<f Salerio ? 

from Venice. ’ 

Bajfa. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither,. 

If that the youth of my newintreft here 
Have power to bid you welcome : by your leave, 

I bid nay friends and countreymen, 

Sweet Tertia welcome. 

Por. So do I mv Lord, they are iBtirely welcome. 

Lor, J thanke your honourjfor my part my Lord, 

My purpafe was not to have feen you here. 

But meeting with Salerio by the way, 

He did intreate me paft all faying nay 

To come with him along* . 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

And I have reafon for it,Signior zylaihonio 
Commends him to you. 

Baf. Ere I ope his Letter 

I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. , 

Sal. Mot Tick my Lord,unltflc ic be in mind, 

Nor wclljiinkffe in mind : his letter there 
WilHhew youhseftate. open the letter. 

Gra. NemJJa.cbecr yoad flranger,bid her welcome. 

Your hand Salerio, whats the newes from Venice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Anthonio f\ 

I know he will be glad oi our iwcce fie, 
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We are the 7<*/J»/,we have wonnethe fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 
for. There are feme fhrewd contents in yond fame paper. 
That ftealcs the colour from Baflanio's cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead,elfe nothing in the wo rid 

Could turne fo much the conftitution 

Ofany conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leave Bajfanio I am halfe your felfe. 

And I muft have the halfe ofany thing 
That this fame Paper brings you. 

Bajf. Ofweet Portia, 

Here are a few of the unplcafaat’ft words 
That ever blotted Paper. Gentle Lady, 

When I did firft impart my love to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth I had 
Ranne in my veines,I was a Gentleman, 

And then I told you true r and yet deere Lady 
Rating my felfe at nothing, you lhall fee 
How much I was a Braggart, when I told you 
My ftate was nothing ,1 fhould then hav? told you 
That I was worfe then nothing ; for indeed 
I have ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Ingag’d my friend to his meere enemie. 

To feed my meanes. Here is a Letter Lady, 

The Paper as the body of my friend. 

And every word in it a gaping wonnd 
Iflking life bloud. But is it true Salerio, 

Hath all his ventures fail’d, what not one hit ? 

From Tripoli* Siom LsWexiCo and England, 

From LubonfBarbary, and India, 

And not one VefTell fcape the dseadfull touch 
Of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides,it fliould appeare,that if he had 
The prefent money to difeharge the lew. 

He would not take it : never did I know 
A creature that did bearc the fhape of man 
-o keen and greedy to confound a man. 

F * He 
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He plyes the Di ke at morning and at night, 

And doth impeach the freedoms of the ftate ’ 

It they deny him Iuftice. Twenty Merchants 
The Duke himfcife^nd the Magnificos 
Ofgreateft pott have all pcrlwaded with him 
But none can drive him from the envious pica * 

Of forfeiture, of Iuftice, and his Bond. 

Jef W hen 1 was with him, I have heard hiwfwea? 

To 7 ubatl and tc Chut , his coiintrey-men, 

That he would r.ther have Anthonipj&xfa 
Then twenty times the value of the famine 

1 hat he did owe him : aid -I know my lord. 

If Law authority , and power deny not, * 

.Tt will go hard with poore Anthonie. 

Per Is it yourdeere friend that is thus in trouble? 

_ A*/. The deereft friend to ineejthekindefr marl. 

The be ft-ccnditiond and unweariedriptfits* •' ", f - •, 

In doing curtcfies : and one in whorn 

The ancient Roman honour mere appeafts. 

Then any that drawes breath in Italy. ’ 

Por. W hat fumme owes he the lew? : -.v a. ■ 

%aff. For me three thetrfand Ducats; ■ 1 

Per. What no more, pay him fix thouiSnd,and deface the bond, 
Double fix thoafand.and then treble that. 

Before a friend of this deftription 

Shall loft a haire through Baffunio's fault. 

Firft go with me to Church, and call me wife, 

And then away to Venice to ycur friend j 

For never fhall you lie by Portia's fide ’ ^ " r: " ; v- 

W itb an unquiet Icule. V cu Avail have gold 

To pay thepury debt twenty times over. ::o:o 

W’ hen it is paid,bring your true f rierid along. 

My maid NerriJJa , and my lei ft meane time 
W ill live as Maidcs and Widdowes 5 come away, . 

For you fhall hi nee upon yourwc dding day : 

Bid ycurliicnds welcome, fhi w^a-mt-rry cheefe. 

Since , you arc deere bought,! will love you deere. 

But let me hearc the letter of your friend. 

Swttt 
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Sweet Baffanio, my fi>ip have at/ mifearitd . my Creditors grow 
lltnl eft ate it ve ry to w, my bond to the lew it forfait, aud fir.ee ini 
^ ’ it J is impffibte 1 fiottld live, all debt i aree/eirdietWeenyott 
ndJ*t*J might but fee y ett at my death : notwitkftaxding, ufeyour 
fleejwttf y* Hr d° not ferjwade you to come jet not my letter . 

<jPor. Olove ldifpatch allbufincfTeandbegonc. 

' Bat. Sirte I hav c your good leav e to go away, 

I will make haftc ; but till I come againe. 

No bed fhall ere be guilty of my fray. 

Nor reft bt interpcler twixt us twaine. Exeunt. 

Enter the Jew, and $a\cric,and Anthbnio, 
and the Jay Ur. 

Jew. Iaylor,|orke roHm,telJ notme ofmcrcy, 

This is the foole that lent out money gratis. 

]aylor,ltcke to him. 
is. nth. Heare me yet good Shy lock?, 

Jiw. Be have my honc,ipcak not againft my bond, 

I have fworne an oaih,that I will kavemy bond ; 

The u call’dft me d< g before thouhadfl acaufc. 

But fince 1 am a dcg,beware mv phangs, 

The Duke fhall grant me luffice jl do wonder ; 

Thou naughty Jsyioj that vhcu art fo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeft. 

An. 1 pray the e heart me (peak, 

Jew. lie have my bond, J will not htare thee fpeake. 

He have my bond, and therefore ipeak no more, 
lie not he made a loft and dull eydt foole, 

To fhake the head,Tclcnt,andfigh,and yeeld 

To C hriftian inter ceflors : follow not, 

lie have no fpeaksng.I will have n y bond. £nit Jew, 

Sol. It is i be rooft impenitrabie curre 
That ever kept with men. 

*A*. Let him alone. 

He follow him no more with booth fie prayers. 

Be leeks my life, his rtafen well 1 know $ 

I ottd«hvudh.Bi his forfeitures, 

f 3 mj: 
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Many that have at times made m one to me, 

Therefore he hates me. 

Sul. I am fare the Duke will never grant 
This forfeiture to hold. 

%Ant. The Duke cannot deny the conrfe of Law ; 
For the Commodity that ftrangers have 
With us in Venice, \tit be denyed, 

Will much impeach the fuftice of theftate. 

Since thatthe Trade and Profit of the Cfcie 
Confiftcth of all Nations. Therefore go, 

Thefegriefcs and Ioffes hath fo bated me 
That 1 fhall hardly fpare a pound of flefh 
To morrow, to my bloudy Creditor. 

Well Iaylcron,prayGod Baffknio come 
T o fee me pay his debt, and then I care nor. Exeunt. 

Enter Portia, Nerrifla, Lorenzo, Jefllca,W * 
m*n of Portia's. 

Ler. Madam, although I fpeak it in your prefence, 

Y ou have a noble and a true conceit 
Of gold-like amitie, which appeares moft ftrongly 
In bearing thus the abfence of your Lord. 

But if you knew to whom you fhew this honour. 

How true a Gentleman you fend reliefc. 

How deerc a Lover of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke. 

Then cuftomary bounty can enforce you. 

P or. I never did repent for doing good. 

Nor fhall not now : for in companions 
That do converfe and waft the time together, 

W hofc foales do beare an equall yoke of love. 

There muft be needs a like proportion 
Of lyniaments,of manners, and of fpirit ; 

Which makes me thinke that this oAnthonie 
Being the boforne Lover of my Lord, 

Muft needs be like my Lord. If it be fo. 

Hoy? little is the coft I have befto wed 
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nufchafing the fetnblance otmy foule ; 

From out the ftate of hellifh cruelty : 

This comes too neerc the praifing of my felfe. 

Therefore no more of it . hcere other things 
Lortnfo I commit into your hands, 

The husbandry and mannage of my home. 

Untill my Lords returne s for mine own part 
I have toward heaven breath'd a fecrct vow. 

To live in prayer and contemplation, 

Ontly attended by Nerrijfa here. 

Untill her husband and my Lords returne. 

There is a Monaftery two miles off 
And there we will abide. I do dciirc you 
Not to deny this impofition. 

The which my Love, and fotne neceflirjr 
Now layes upon me. 

Loren. Madame,with all my heart, 

I fhall obey you in all faire commands. 

For, M v people do already know my mind. 

And will acknowledge you and Iejfica 
In place of Lord 'Baffanio and my felfe. 

So fere you well till we fhall meet again. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy houresattend on you. 

IeJJi. I wifhyour Ladifhip all hearts content. 

'for. I thank you for your wifh,and am well plcafd 
To wifh it back on you : fure you well Iejfiea. Exeunt. 
Now Balthafer, as I have ever found thtc honeft true. 

So let me find theeftill : take this fame letter. 

And Hie thou all th'endevour of a man. 

In fpeed to Afantuafce thou render this 
Into my coufins hand Do&or Belario , 

And look what notes and garments he doth give thee, 
Biing them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeed 
Unto theTrantd,to the common Ferry 
Wh:ch Tiadcs to Venice ; wafte no time in word 
But get thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 



P on Come on NenijfnJ have worke in hand 



That 



2W/ta.Madam,I go with all convenient fpeed. 
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That yon yet know not of j week fee oar husbands I 
Before they think of us ? ' 

?(srnjfd. Shall they fee us ? 

Portia. They {hall T^errifa ’• but in filch a hablte, 

That they (hall think wc arc accoifiplifhed 
W ich that we lack ; lie hold thee any wager 
When we are both accoutred like young men. 

He prove the prettier fellow of the two. 

And weane my dagger with the 1 braver grace. 

And fpeajkc betweenc the change Of man and boy, 

With a rced-voice,andturne t#o mincing fteps 
Incoaminlyftride,andfpeakeof frayes, 

Like a fine bragging youth .♦ and tell quaint lyes, 

Hhw honourable Ladies fought my love. 

Which I denying, they fell fickeanddyed, 

I could not doe withail : then lie repent, 

And wi ih for all that, that I h ad fiot killd them : 

And twenty of thefe punie lyeslle tell, 

That men (hall fweare I have difthutinued fchoole 
Above a twelve-moneth : I havfc within my minde, 

A thouland raw tricks of theft bragging lackcs, 

Which I will praflife. 

Nerrif. W hy, fhall weeturne to men ? 

Ten. Fje, what a qne ft ion’s that ? 

If thou wert nere a lewd Interpreter : 

But come, He tell thee all my whole device. 

When 1 am in my Coach, which ftayes for us 
At the Parke gate s and therefore haftc away, 
for we muft meafure twentje miles to day. £x«unt. 

inter Clowne and lejjita. 

Clow. Y es truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father are to 
fee laid upon the Children, therefore I promife you, I fcare you, I 
was at wayes plains with you, and fo now I fpeak my agitation of 
the matter : therefore be of good cbeere,for truly I think you are 
dama’d, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
that is but a kinde of baftard hope neither. 

Iff. And what hope is that, I pray thee ? 
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down. Mir.yyoumay partlv.hope that your father got you 

rt ot that you are not the jewes daughter. • . 

Q ’leffica. That were a kind of baftard hope m deed, fo the finnes 




’d both by father and 

mother : thus when i lhun aw your i<u.uc^,VfalI into fhmhdto 

V ourmother;vveil,you arc gone both wayes- 

1 iejjica. I (hall be fav'd by my husband , he hath made me a 

C S° Truly the more too blame he,wc were Chriftians enow 
before, een as many as could well live one by anotherrrhis making 
of Chriftians wil raife the price of bogs, if wegrow all to be pork 
eaters, we (hall not fhortly have a ralher on the coales for money. 

Enter Lorens. 

IeJft.We, tel my husbzn& Launcelet what you fayjhete he comes. 

Loren. I (hall grow jealous of youfhortly LaunceUt,\tyou thus 
get oiy wife into corners. * 

left. Nay, you need not f care us Lorenzo , Lmncelet and I are 
out, he tels me flatly there’s no mercy for me in heaven, becaufe 
lam a Jewe« daughter and hefay.es you are nogood member of 
thecommon-wealth,for in converting jewes tp Chriftians, you 
raife the price of. poike. 

Loren. I (hall anfwer that better to the common- wealth than 
you can the getting up of the Negroes belly .• the Moore is with 
child by you Launcclet. 

Clowne. It is much that the Moore (hould be more then rea- 
fon s but if (he be leffe then an honeft woman, Che is indeed more 
then I tooke her for. 

Loren. How every foole can play upon the word , I think the 
btft grace of wit wil| (hortly turne into filcnce , and difeourfe 
grow commendable in none onely buc Parrats ; go in firra, bid 
them. prepare for dinner. • 

C /own. That is done fir,they have all ftomacks. 

Lor. Goodly Lord what a wit fhapper are yqu,thenbid them 
prepare dinner* . 

Clown. That is done to fir, onely cover is the word. 

Loren. Will you cover than fir ? 

(flown. Not fo fir neither,! know my duty. 

Q * Loren, Yet 
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Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion , wilt thou ftew 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant?! pray theeunderftand 
» plain man in his plain meaning : go to thy fellowes, bid them 
cover the table, ferve in the meat, and we will come in to dinner; 

Clown. For the table fir, it (hall be ferv’d in,for the meat fir, it 
(hall be cover’d, for your commingin to dinner fir, why lee It be 
as humours and conceits (hall go vcrnc. Exitflom, 

Loren. O dcare diferetiort, how his words are fitted, 

The fbole hath planted in his memory 
An Armic of good words, and I do knew 
A many fooles that ftand in better place, 

(Sarniftit like him, that for a trickfic word 
Defie the matter : how cheer’d thou Iefficed 
And now good fweet fay thy opinion, 

How doft thou like the Lord Bajfanio's wife ? 

Ief. Paft all exprefling, it is very meet 
The Lord Bajfanio live an upright life* 

For having (uch a bleflirig in his Lady, 

He findes the/oyes of heaven here on earth. 

And if on earth he do not meane it. 

In reafon he fhould never come to heaven. 

Why, if two gads fhould play fome heavenly match. 

And on the wager lay two earthly women. 

And Portia one : there muft be fomething dfc 
Paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
Hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Even fuch a husband 
Haft rhou of me,as (he is for a wife. 

lejfi. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that. 

Loren. I will anone,firft let us go to dinner ? 

Iejfi. Nay, let me praife you while I have a ftomack. 

Loren. No, pray thee let it ferve for table talke, 

Then how fo ere thou fpeakft, mong other things, 

I (hall difgeft it. 

left. Well,ile(et you forth. Exeunt. 

Enter the Duke, the tMagnificoes,vinthonio, 

Bajfanio, and Gratiano , 

•»** ^hac, is lAmbomo hcere i ^ ^ 
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' Juth Ready, fo pleafe your Grace. 

i atn ferry for thee, thou art come to anlwet 

a ftony Adverfary,an inhumane wretch, 

Uncapablc of pitty,voyd,and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Anth. I have heard # 

Your Grace hath tanc great pajnes to quahfie 
Hisriaofous courfe ; but fince he ftands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me . 

Out ofhis envies reach, I do oppofe 
Mv patience to his fury, and an arm d 
To fuffer with a quietncffe of fpirit. 

The very tyranny and rage of his . 

Duke. Go one and call the Jew into the Court. 

Saterio. He is ready at the dore,he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shjlocke . • 

"Duke . Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shiloci<e,th: world thinks, and I thinke fo to. 

That thou but lead’ll this fafhion of thy malice. 

To the laft houre of aft, and then tis thought 
Thonw’lt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more llrange, 
Than is thy ftrange apparanc cruelty ; 

And where thounow exafts the penalty, 

Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefti, 

Thou wilt not oncly loofe the forfeiture, 

Buttoucht with humane gentlenefle and love, 

Foi give a moytie of the principall, 

Glauncing an eye of pitty on his lofies. 

That have of Utc fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefle a royall Merchant down j 
And pluck commiferation ofhis ftate, 

Frombraflie bofbmes,and rough hearts of flint. 

From ftubbornc Turke$,aftd Tartars never train’d 
To Offices of tender curtefie ; 

We all expeft a gentle anfwer Jew. 

lew. I have poffeft your Grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbaoth have I fworne 
T$ have the due and forfeit of my Bond, 

G* 
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Ifyou deny it, let the danger light 
Vpon your Charter,and y6ur Cities freedome. 

Ycu’l aske me why I rather chufe to have 
A weight of Carrion fie fh,then to receive 
Three thoufand Ducats : lie not anfwer that, 

But fay it is my humour ,is it anfwered ? 

W hat if my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And i be pleafd to give ten thoufand Ducats 

To have it baind ? what, are yoHanfwefd yet * ■■■' i 

Some men there are love not a gaping Pig : 

Some that are mad if they behdfd a Cat ; 

And others when the Bagpipe lings ith hole. 

Cannot contain their Vrine for affdhon. 

Matters of paffion fwayes it to the mood 

Of what it bkesof loathes, now for yoUr anfwer S- ■ 

As there i § no firme reafon to beren'dred 
W hy he cannot abide a gaping pig : 

. Why he a harmekfie rteceflary Cat : 

W hy he a woollen bagpipe : but of force 
Moftyeeld to fuch inevitable fliame, 

As to offend himfelfe being ‘offended : 

So can I give nc reafon, nor I will not, „ 

More then a lodg’d hate, and a certain loathing 
I beare Anthonie, that I follow thus 
A loofing futeagainft him : arc you anfwered ? 

Bajf. This is nb anfwer thou unfeeling man. 

To excufe the currant of thy cruelty. 

Jew. I am not bound to pleafe thee with my anfwers.- 
Ba jf. Do all men kill the things they do not love ? 
lew . Hates any man the thing be would not kill? 

Bajf. Every off.nceisnotahateat firft ? 

Jew. W hat woulfift thou have a Serpent fling thee twice 
Anth. I pray you think you queftion with the lew, 
You may as well go ftand upon the Beach, 

And bid themaine .flood bate hk ufuall height, 

You may as well utt queftton with the Wotilfe, ■ 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleat for the Lambe : 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
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„ their high tops, and to make no noife, 

22K*»*« * c "" 1 ” kt ' ,1,e B n ? s i h “ vc “ ! 

?coroy =kelldoany thing moft hard 

£ke So motet »;rs.ufe no farther meant* 

Kth all btiefe and plain* oonvemf ncy 
t : have judgement, and the lew ha will 
U p or thy three thoufand Ducats here 

jew If every Ducat in fix thoufand r>nr 
Were in fix partsjand every part 
Luld not draw them,! would have m 
Duke.Uovr fhalt tht,u hope for mercy rendring 
Iew.W hat judgement fhall I dread 
Ycu have among you many ; a purchaft .(lave. 

Which like > our Affes, and your Dogs and Mules, 

You ufc in abjtff and inflavhfb parts, ^ 

Becaufe you bought th*ra,(hall 1 lay to you. 

Let them be free, many them toy— * 

Why fweat they under: burthens< 

Be made as foft as yours, and let*! 

Be fealon’d with fuch viandstyou 

Ihe flaves are ours, fo do I anfwer you : 

The pound of fkfh which I demaund of him 
Is deerely bought.as mine^nd I will have it 
If you deny mc.fie upon your Law, 

There is no force in the Decrees of Venice 
I ftand for juc gement, anfwer fhall 1 hav< 

Duk- Upon my power I may dilmiflc 
Unleffe Betlario a learned Dodlot, 

W hom I have fent for to determine tms. 

Come here to day ? 

Sal. My Lordjhcreftayes without 
A meflenger with letters from the Doftor, 

Ntw come from Batina. 

7>uke. Bring us the Letters. Call the Mefleng’er. 

Bajf. Good cheere Anthonie : what man, courage yet ; 
The Jew fhall have my flefb»fciood, bones and all, 





Ere thou (halt lofe for me one drop ofblotid 
*s4»th. I am a tainted Weather ofthe flocke 
Meetcft for death, the weakefl kinds offruit . * 

Drops earlieft to the ground,and fo lee me " 

Y ou cannot better be imploy’d, Bafanio, ' 

T hen to live ftill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Snter Tferrijfa. 

Duke, Came you from Tadua from Bell aria ? 

2\(fr. From both : my L. Be liar io greets your Grac* 
Baf , W hy doft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 
lerv. To cut the forfeiture from that Bankrout there 
Grat. Not on thy foule : but on thy foule harfo Jew 
Thou mak ft thy knife keene : but no mettle 
No, not the hangmans axe bearc halfe the 
Of thy fharp envie : can no prayers peai 
lew, No,nong that thou haft wit en 
Grat, O be thou damn’d, inexecrab 
And for thy life let juftice be accufd 
Thoualmoft mak’ft me waver in 
To hold opinion with Pythagoras 
That fbulcs of Animals infufe 
Into the trunks of men : Thy currifh 
Govern’d a W oolfc,who hang’d for 
Even from thegallowes did his fell foule fl 
And whileft thou layeft in thy unhallowed 
Infufd it felfe in thee : for thy defires 
Are woolvifh,bloudy,ftarv’d,and ravenous. 

1 ew. Till thou canft raile the feale from of) 

Thou but offendft thy lungs tofpeake fo loud 
Repairs thy wit good youth,or it will fall 
To curelefle mine. I fland for Law. 

Duke, This letter from Bellario dothcommend 
A young and learned Doftor to our Court .• 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by. 

To know your anfwer whether youle admit him.' 
Duke, With all my heart: fome three or foureof you 
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rn oive him curteous conduct to this place, 

Meant time the Court fhall hear t'Bellarif s Letter. 

Your Grace fhall underftand, that at the receic of your Lctter,I 

am very ficke.but in the inflant that your mefienger came, inlo- 

vinevifitation was with me a yong Dodor of Rome y his name is 
Belthafar : I acquainaed him with the caufe in controverfie be- 
tween the lew and Anthouio the Merchant; we turned ore many 
books together, he is furnifhed with my opinion, which bettered 
with his own learning , the greats* flc whereof I cannot enough 
commend , comes with him at my importunity , to fill up your 
Graces requeft in my ftead. I bcfcech you let his lack of ycares be 
no impediment to let him lack a reverend eftimation, for I never 
knewfo young a body with fo old a head : I leave him to your 
Gracious acceptance, whofc tryall fhall better publifh his com- 
mendation. 

Enter Portia for Balthazar. 

.You heare the team’d Bellario what he writes, 

And here I take it is the Doctor come. 

Give me your hand,come you from old Bellario ? 

For. I did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 

Are you acquinted with the difference. 

That holds this prefent queftion in the Court. ? 

For, lam enformed throughly of the caufe. 

Which is the Merchant here ?and which the lew ? 

Duke. A»thonio,and old Shjloekf y both ftand forth. 

Tor. Is your name Shylockjc 1 
lew, Shjlccke is my name. 

For. Of a ftrange nature is the fate you follow. 

Yet in fitch rule, that the Venetian Law 
Cannot impugne you as you do proceed. 

You fland within his danger>do you not ? 

*Ant. I,fohefayes. 

F or. Do you confeffe the Bond ? 

An, I do. 

P or. Then muft the Jew be mercifull. 

«%.0n what compulfion muft I, tell me that? 

for. Th 
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Por. The qualiricof mercy is not ftraind, 

Ft droppeth as the gentle raine From heaven 
Upon the place beneath ; it is twice blcft, 

Ic blcfTeth him that gives.and him that takes. 

T-is mightteft in the mighcieft,it becomes 
The thtoiicd Monarch better then hisCrowne. 

His feepter fheWcs the force of temporall power, 
The attribute to a we and majeftie. 

Wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings : 

But mercy is above this feeptred fway. 

It is enthroned in the hearts of Kings, 

It is iti attribute to God himfelfc ; 

And 'earthly power doth then fhew likefl: gods, 
When mercy feafons juftice : therefore Jew, 
Though j uftiee be thy plea,confider this, 

That in the courfe of juftice none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do pray for mefey, 

And that fame prayer, doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. I have fpokethua much 
To mitcigatc the j lftide'of thy plea, , 

Which if thou folio w,this drift Court of V twit 
Muft needs give fentence ’gainft the Merchant there 
Shy. My deeds upon m v head, I crave the Law, 
The penalty and forfeit offtiy Bohd: 

Tor. Js he not able to difeharge the money ? 
Bajf. Yes, here I tender it' for him in the Court, 
Y ca, twice the futhmeif that will nor iuifice, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
On forfeit on my hands, my head, my -heart} 

If this will not &rfice,it muft app^arc 

That malice bcares down truth* And I befeech you 

Wreft once the’Law to your authority, 

Todoa great right,doa little wrong. 

And curbe this cruell Devill of his will. 

Por. It mu ft not be, there Is no power in Venice 
Can alter a Decree eftablifhed : 

’Twillhc recorded for a precedent, 

And many an errour by'the fame example 
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Willrufh intotheftite.itcannot be. , 

W L ^'Daniel com to judgement: ye* * 

0 wile young Judge, how I do honour thee. 
por. I pray you let me looke upon the Bond. 

Shi Here ’tis moft reverend Dodlor,here it is* 
p Jr Sbjlocke, there's thrice thy money offer’d tbee. 

Shi. An oath, an oatb,I have an oath in heaven. 

Shall I lay perjury upon my foule ? 

No , not for Venice. 

Tor, Why this Bond is forfeit, 

And lawfully by this the Jew may claime 
A pound of flefti,co be by him cut off, 

Neereft the Merchants heart : be merctfull, : 

Take thnee thy money, bid me tearc the Bond. 

Shi When it is p.aid according co the tenure. 

Itdoth appeare you are a worthy Judge, 

You know the law, your expofitioa 

Hath been moft found : I charge you by the Law, 

Whereof you are a well deferring Piiler, 

Proceed to judgement : by my foule I fweare, 

Thereis no po wer in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ftay here on my Bond. 

tA»t. Moft heartily Ido befeech the Court 
To give the judgement. 

For. Why than thus it is, 

You muft prepare your bofome for his knife. 

Shy. O noble judge,0 excellent young man. 

Por, For the intent and purpofe of the Law 
Hath full relation to the penalty. 

Which here appeareth due upon the Bond, 
lew. Tis very true : O wife and upright judge, 

How much more elder art thOU then thy looks ? 

Tor. Therefore lay bare your bofome. 
lew, I, his breaft, 

Sofayes the Bond, doth it not noble judge ? 

Neereft his heart, thofe are the very words. 

For. it is fo,are there ballance here to weigh the flem ? 

I have them ready. • rT 
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Par. Have by fome Surgeon Sbt locks on your charge. 
To ftop his wounds, left be de bleed to death. 
lew. Is it fo nominated in the Bond ? 

For. It is not fo expreft,but what of that? 

Twere good you do fo much for charity. 
lew. I cannot finde it,tis not in the Bond. 

Per. You Merchant, have youaay thing to fay ? 

*Ant. But little ; I am arm’d and well prepar’d; 

Give me your hand Bajfanio.fure you well, 

Greeve not that I am false to this for you : 

For herein Fortune fliowes her felfe more kind 

Then is her cuftome : it is fttll her ufe 

To let the wretched man out-live his wealth; 

To view with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 

An age of poverty : from which lingring pennancc 
Of fuch mifery doth fhe cut me off. 

Commend me to your honourable wife, 

Tell her the procefle of A»thomo y s end, 

Say how I lov’d you,fpeak me faire in death : 

And when the Taleistold,bid her be judge, 

W hether Bajftnio had not once a Love > 

Repent but you that you fhall loofe your friend, 

And he repents not that he payes your debt s 
For if the lew do cut but deep enough, 

He pay it inftantly with all my heart. 

£ajf, vinthonio, I am married to a wife; 



W hich is as decre to me as life it felfe, 

But life it felfe, my wife,and all the world, 

Are not with me efteem’d above thy life. 

I would lofe all,I,facrifize them all 
Hereto this Devill,to deliver you. 

Per. Your -wife would give you little thanks for that, 
I f fhe were by to heare you raflce the offer. 

§ra. I have a wife, who I proteft I love, 

I would fhe were in heaven, fo fhe could 
Intreat/ome power to change this cui rifh Jew*. 

Ner. Tis well you offer it behind her back. 

The wifh would make clfe an unquiet houfe. 
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the Merchant of Venice, 
l ,w Tbefe be theChriftian husbands, I have a daughter. 
Would any of the ftockeof Birr that 
Had been her husband, rather then a Chriftian. 

We trifle time,I pray thee purfue ientence. 

Per. A pound of that fame Merchants flefh is thine. 
The Court awards it,and the law doth give it. 
lew. Moftrightfull judge. * . 

Ttr. And you muft cut this flefh from offhis breaft. 
The law alowes it, and the Court awards it. 

lew. Moft learned judge* fcntence , come prepare. 
J»»r. Tarry a little, there is fome thing clfc. 

This Bond doth give thee here no j ot of bloud. 

The words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 

Take then thy Bond, take thou thy pound of flefh* 

But in the cutting it, if thou doeft fhed 
One drop of Chriftian bloud, thy lands and goods 
Are by the Lawes of Venice confifeate 
Unto the State of Venice. 

Gm. O upright Judge, 

Marke Jew,0 learned Judge. 

Shy. Is that the Law? 

Per. Thy felfe fhalt fee the Adi.* 

For as thou urgeft j*uflice,be aflur’d 

Thou (halt have juftice more then thoudelir'fL. 

Gm. O learned judge, marke Jew, a learned j'udgc. 
lew. I take his offer then, pay the bond thrice. 

And let the Chriftian go, 

Bajf. Here is the money. 

Por. Soft, the lew fhall have all j*uftice,(bfc no haft, 
He fhall have nothing but the penalty. 

Qrtt. O lew, an upright Iudge,a learned Iidge. 

Per. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the flefh. 

Shed thou no bloud, nor cut thou lefle nor more. 

But juft a pound of flefh: if thou tak’ft more. 

Or lefle then a juft pound, be it but fo much 
As makes it light or heavie in the fubftance. 

Or the divifion of the twentieth part 
Of oue poore fcruplc,nay if the ftale do turnc 
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But in the eftimation of a haire, ; 

Thou dyeft,and all thy goods are confiscate. 

Grat. A fecond Daniel^ Danieljewr : 

Now Infidell I have you on the hip. 

Por. W hy doth the lew paufe,take thy forfeiture, 
Shy. Give me my principal!, and let the go. 

'Bajf. I have it ready for thee, here it is- 
Per. He hath refofdit inthe open Court, 

He Shall have mecrely jaffiee and' his Bond. 

Grat. A "Daniel ftill fay I,a fecond Dante/, 

I tbankethee lew forteaching me that: word. 

Shy. Shall I not have barely my principal! ? 

Per . Thou (halt have nothing but the forfeiture 
To be fo taken at thy peril! few. 

Shy. W hy then the Deviff give him good of it f 
lie flay no longer qaeftioh. 

Per. Tarry lew, 

The Law hath yet another hold on you. 

Jt is enafted in the Lawes of Venice, 
if it be prooved againft an alien. 

That by diredt, or mdiredl attempts 
He feek the life of any Citizen, 

The party ’gainft the which he doth contrive. 



Shall ftaze on halfe his goods, the other halfe 
Comes to the prrvie Coffer of the State, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 
Of the Duke onely , ’gainft all other voyec. 

In which predicament I fay thou ftandft : 

For it appeares by manifeft proceeding, 

That indircdy,and diredtly too. 

Thou haft contrived sgaipft the very life 
Of the defendant : and thou haft incurr’d 
The danger formerly by merehearft. 

Downc therefore, and begmercy of the Duke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift have leave to hang thy felfe, 
And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the State, 

Thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muft: be bang’d at the States charge. , 



the Merchant of Venice. 

Ti, at theu {halt fee the difference of our fpirit, 
t thee thy life before thou aske it : 

Khalfe thy wealth it is a Anthonie's , 

It ^^comestothegenwllSttitc. 

Which humbleneffc may drive unto a fine. 

Per I for the State, not for Anthonto. 

Shy Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 

Youtake my houfe, when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftaine my houfe : yomtakemy life 
When you do take the meanes whereby 1 live. 

Pori What mercy can you render him AnthomoC 
Grat A halter nothing elfe for Gods fake. 
iAnth. Sopleafe my Lord the Duke,and all the Court 
To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me have 
The other halfe in ufe,to render it 
Upon his death unto the Gentleman 
That lately ftole his daughter 

Two things providedmore,that for ffiis favour 
He prefeutiy become a Chriftian : 

The other, that he do record a gift 
Hete in the Court, of all he dies poffeft. 

Unto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

<Duke. He (hall do this, or elfc I do recant 
that Mate oronounced here. 



Shy I am content. 

tor. Clarke, draw a deed of gift. 

Shy. I pray you give me leave to go from hence, 

I am not well, fend the deed after me, 

And 1 will figne it. 

I Puke. Get thee gone, but do it. . 

1 Grat . J n chriftning fhau thou have two God fatb ers 
Had 1 been judge, thou fhowldft have had ten more. 

To bring thee to the gallow es.not to the Font. 

T Pttkf . Sir I intreat yi u home with me to dinner. 

' ter, I humbly do defire vour Graces pardon, 

I muft avysy this night toward Pytdua, 
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And it is meet I prcfently fee forth. 

Duke. I am forry that your leifure ferves you not. 
Anthonio,gtztiRc this Gentlemans 
For in my mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit ‘Dxkf a *d hi) traine. 

Baff. Mod worthy Gentleman, T and my friend 
Have by your wifedome been this day acquitted 
Of grievovsperaalties,inlieu whereof. 

Three thoufand Ducats due unco the lew, 

W e freely cope your courcious paines wichall. 

•Ant. And (land indebted over and above 
In love and fervice to you ever- more . 

Par. He is well paid that is well fatisfied, 

And I delivering you, am fatisfied, 

And therein do account my felfe well paid; 

My rainde was never yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we meet againe, 1 
I wifti you well, and fo I take my leave. 

Baff. Deere fir.of force I muft attempt you further, 

Take lome remembrance of us as a tribute. 

Not as fee : grant me two things I prayyou, 

Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You preflemcfarre,and therefore I will yeeld; 

Give meyour Gloves,Ile weare them for your fake. 

And for your love He take this Ring from you. 

Do not draw back your hand, He take no more. 

And you in love fhall not deny me this. 

Baff. This Ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhacne my felfe to give you this. 

Por. I will have nothing clfe but onely this,' 

And now me thinkes I have a mind to it. 

'Baff. There’s m ore depends on this then on the value; 

The dearefl Ring in Venice will I give you, 

And find it out by proclamation, 

Onely for tfiis I pray you pa rdon me. 

Por. I fee fir youareliberallinoflers. 

You taught me firft to beg,and now me chinks 
Y ou teach me how a begger fhould be anfwered. 

Baff, Good 
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Venice. 

a d f Good fir, this Ring was given me by my wife. 

And when fire put it on, fhe made me vow, # 

That 1 fhculd neither fell, nor give, nor loofe it. 

Por That feufe ferves many men to fave their guts, 
And if’vour wife be not a mad woman. 

And knew how well I have deferv’d this Ring, 

She would not hold out enemy for ever, ' 

For giving it to me : well, peace be with you. exeunt. 

Anth. My L. Baffanio,\ct him have the Ring, 

Let bis defer vings and my love witball 
Be valued ’gainft your wives commandement. 

Baff Go Gratiane , runne and over-take him, 

Givehim the Ring, and bring him if thou canft 

Unto Anthonio’ shook, away, make baft. Exit Gratiano. 

Come, you and I will thither prefcntly. 

And in the morning early will we both 

Flie toward "Belmont, come Anthonio. Exeunt. 

E liter N err iff a. 

for. Enquire the Iewes houfe out, give him this deed. 
And let him figne it,weeTaway to night. 

And be a day before our husbands home : 

This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 

v Enter grntiano. 

Grat. Faire fir, you are well ore-taae : 

My Lord Baffanio upon more advice. 

Hath feat you here this Ring, and doth intreae 
Yeur company at ditmer. y 

Por. That cannot be j 
His Ring I do accept mbft thankfully. 

And fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you (hew my youth old Shylocks houfe, 

Grat. That will I do. 

Ner. Sir,I would fpeak with you .* 

He fee if I can get my husbands Ring, 

Which I did make him fwcarc to keep for ever. 
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Par .Thou tnaiftl warrant, we fhall hive old fw earing 
That they did give the Rings a way to men j 
Bat weei out-face t-hem ; and out-fweare them to : 
Away,makehafte,thou knoweft where I will tarry. 
Ner. Come good fir, will you fhewme to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenz.tandlefi;a, (Exeunt* 

Lor. The Moone fhines bright. In (uch a night as this, 
When the fweet wind did gently kiffe the trees, 

And they did make no noyfe,tn fuch a night 
Troyltts me thinks mounted the Trojan walls, 

And figh’d his foule toward thaGrecian tents , 

Where Crejfedhythit night. 
lefli . In fuch a night 

Did Thisbie fearefully ore-tripthe dew, 

And faw the Lyons fhadowere himfelie. 

And ranne dilmayed away. 

Loren. In fush a night 
Stood Dido with a Willow in her hand 
Upon the wilde fea bankes,and «fafcdjfir Love 
To comeagaine to Carthage. 

IeJJi. Infucha night 
Medea gathered the inchantedhearbi 
That did renew old Efon. 

Loren. In liach a night a ' 

Did I e flic a fteale from the wealthy Jew, 

And with an unthrifc Love did mime from Venice , 

As firre as 'Belmont, 
lefli . In fuch a night 

Did young Lorenzo fwearcheiovklher well. 

Stealing her foule with many vowes offaith^ 

And nereatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
Did pretty leflca ( like a little Arrow ) 

Slander her Lo^e.and he forgaveit hirr. 

lefli. 1 would out-night you did no body come : 

But harke,I heare the footing of a man. 

Enter a Meflenger. 

Loren. W ho comes fo faft in filence of the night ? 
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p Mejjen. A friend. 

“ Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend ? 

cMef Stephana is my name, and I bring word 
My Miftrefle will before the breakc of day 
Be here at Belmont^i he doth ftray about 
By holy croffes, where fhc kneels and prayes 
For happy wedlock boures. 

Loren. W ho copies with her ? 

Mejf. None but a holy Hermit and her maid : 

I pray you is my Matter yet returnd ? ^ 

• Loren. He is not, nor we have not heard from him; 

But go we in I pray thee leflca , 

And cercmonioufly let us prepare 

Some welcome for the Miftres of che houfe. Enter Clowns . 

flown. Sola, fola, wo ha, ho fola,fola. 

Loren . Who calls ? 

< Clown. Sola.did you fee M. £«•<?«<,<>, and M.£«>vww J fola, fola. 
Loren. Leave hollowing man,heere. 

C7<w».Sola, where, where ? 

Loren. Heere. 

Clown. Tell him there’s a Poft come from my Matter, with his 
home full of good newes, my Matter will be here ere morning 
fveeet foule. 

Loren, Let’s in, and there expert their comming, 

And yet no matter : why fhuuld we goin? 

My friend Stephen t Cignikc I pray you 
Within the houfe, your Miftres is at hand, 

And bring your mulique fborth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moon-light fleeps upon this banke, 

Here will we fir, and let the founds of mufique 
Creepe in ourearesfoft ftilnefie,and the night 
Become the tutches of fweet harmony : 

Sit Ieflea t locke how the floore of heaven 
Is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

There’s noc the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft. 

But in his motion like an Angel lings, 

Still quiring to the young-eyed Cherubins ; 

Such harmony is in immortall foules, 

I But 
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But wbilft this muddy vefture of decay 
Doth grofly clofe it in, we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe, and wake ‘Diana with a himne, 

With fwecteft tutches pearcc your Miftres eare, 

And draw her heme with Mufique. Plaj Mxfaue. 
Ieffu I am never merry when I heare fweet Mufique. 
Loren . The rcafon is, your fpirits are attentive : 

For do but note a wilde and wanton heard. 

Or race of youtbfull and unhandied Colts, 

Fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neighing loud, 

W hich is the bote condition of their blond, 

] f they but heare perchance a trumpet found. 

Or any ayre of mufique touch their eares. 

You fhall pcrceave them make a mutual! (land. 

Their favage eyes turn’d to a modcft gaze, 

By the fweet power of Mufique : therefore the Poet 
Did faine that Orpheus drew trees, fiones, and floods; 
Since naught fo ftockifh hard and full of rage, 

But mufique for the time doth change hts nature, 

The man that hath no mufique in him kite. 

Nor is not mov’d with concord of fweet founds, • 

Is fit for treafbns,ftratagems,and fpoiles. 

The motions of his fpirit are dull as nigh , 

And his affections darke as Tenebns : 

Letnofudi manbetrufted : marke the mufique. 

Enter Portia and Nerrtjja, 

Tor. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 

How farre that little candle ibrowes his beames: 

So (bines a good deed in a naughty world. 

JWr.When the Moon fhone we did not fee the canal 
P or. So doth the greater glory dimme the leiie, 

A fubftitute fhines brightly as_a King, 

Untill a king be by, and then his flare * 

Empties it felfe,asdothaa inland brooKe 
into the maineof waters : rnuficke harke. 

Tier. It is.your muficke Madame of the heufe, 

Per. Nothing is good I fee without rcfpect. 

Me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day. 
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pier. Silence beflowes that vertue on it Madam. 

Per. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke, 
When neither is attended : and I thinke 
The Nightingale if (he fhould fing by day. 

When every Goofeiscackling,would be thought 
No better a Mufician then the Renne. 

How many things by feafon.feafon’d are 
To the right praife,and true perfection : 

Peace, how the Moone fleeps with Endimio », 

And would not be a wak’d . 

Loren. That is the voyce. 

Or I am much dcceiv’d,of Portia. 

For.He knows me as the blind man knows the cuckoe. 
By the bad voyce. 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home. 
for. We have been praying for our husbands welfare/ 
Which fpeed we hope the better for our words : 

Are they return’d? 

Loren. Madam,they are not yet : 

But there is come a Meffenger before, 

Tofignifie their comming. 

P or. Go in Nerrijfa, 

Give order to my fervants,that they take 
No note at all of our being abfeBt hence, 

Nor you Lorenzo, lejfica nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand,I heare his trumpet. 
We are no tell-tales Madam, feare you^not. 

Tor. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke, 

It lookes a little paler, tis a day, 

Such as the day is when the Sunne is hid. 

Enter r Bafanio i osLnthonio i Grati4HO.and their 

followers, 

Bajf. We fhould hold day with tho Antipodes , 

Ifyou would walke in abfence of the Sunne. 

Tor. Let me give light, but let me not be light. 

For a light wife doth make a heavie husband. 

And never be Bajfanio fo for me. 

Bat God fort all : you arc welcome home my Lord. 
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T he Comic all Hiftorie of 

Baf.l thank you Madam, give welcome to my friend, 
This is the man,this is ex/ nthonio , 

To whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

Per. You fhould in allfenfe be much. bound tohjm, 
For as I heare he was much bound for you. 

Antb. No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Por. Sir, you are veryVelcome to our houle ; 

Xt mu ft appeare in other wayes t hen' words. 

Therefore I fcant this breachingcom tefic. 

Grat, By yonder mcone I fweare you do me wrong, 
Infaith I gave it to the Judges Clarke, 

Would he .vere gelt that had it for my part. 

Since you do take it Love fo much at heart. 

1*or. A quarrcll hoe alrtady,w hat’s the matter ? 

grat. About a hoopeof gold. a paltry Ring 



That fhe did give me, whole pofie was, 
s For all the world like Cutlers Poetry 
Upon a knife, Love me, and leave me not. 

Ner. What talke you of tire pofie or the value •• 
You fwore to me when I did give it you. 

That you would wcare it till your houre of death. 
And that it fhould lie with you in your grave. 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes. 
You fhould have been rcfpeftive,and have kept it. 



Gave it a Judges Clarke : no god’s my judge. 

The Clarke will nere weare haire on’s face that had it, 
Grat. Hewill,andifhelitfetob£a man. 

N err if a. I, if a woman live to be a man. 

G>v*r .Now by this band I gave it to a youth, 

A kind of boy,a little ferubbed boy, 

No higher then thy felfe,the judges Clarke, 

A prating boy that begg’d it as a fee, 

T could not for my heart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame,I mutt be plain with you. 
To part fo llightly with your wives firft gift, 

A thing ftuck on with oathes upon your finger. 

And Co riveted with faith uato your flefh. 

I gay? my Love a Ring,and made him fweare 



the Jw er chant of Venice. 

Kever to part with itjand here he ftands, 
l fan be fworne for him he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, f6r the wealth 
That tbe world Matters. Now in faith Gratiano, 
Yon give your wife too unkind a caufe of griefc, 
And ’twere to me J fhould be mad at it. 

tef W by I were beft to cut my left hand oflj 
And lwearc I loft the Ring defending it. 

G ra t. My Lord Bafanio gave his Ring away 
Unto the Judge that begg’d it, and indeed 
Deferv’d it to : and then the boy his Clarke 
That tooke fome painsin wtiting.he begg’d mine 
And neither man nor matter would take ought 
But the two Rings. 

Per. What Ring gave you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receiv’d of me. 

'B/tjf.lil could adde a lie unto a fault, 

I would deny it : but you fee my finger 
Hath not the Ring upon it, it is gone. 

Per. Even fo voyu is your falfe heart of truth. 

By heaven J will nere come in your bed 
Untill I fee the Ring ? 

Ntr. Nor i in yours 
Till (againe fee mine. 

Baf. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom T gave the Ring, 

If you did know for w bom I gavathe Ring, 

And would conceive for what I gave the Ring, 
And how unwillingly I left th£ Ring, 

W hen naught would be accepted but the Ring, 
Ycu would abate the ftrength of yeui difpkafure, 

T’or. If you had knowue the verttreol the Ring 
Or halfe her worthineffe that gave the Ring, 

Or year own honour ro containe the Ring, 

You would not then have parted with the Ring : 
W hat man is there fo much unreafonable, 

If you had pleafd to have defended it 

With any tetmes of zeale , wanted the modefty 
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To urge the thing held as a ceremony : 

T^errifa teaches me what tobeleeve, 

He die for’t.but fome woman had the Ring. 

TajJ. No by my honour Madam, by my foule 
No woman had it, but a Civill Doftor, 

Which did refufe three thoufand Ducats of me. 

And begg’d the Ring,the which I did denie him, 

And fuffered him to go difpleafd away. 

Even he that had held up the very life 

Of my deere friend. What fhould I lay fweet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with lhame and courtefie. 

My honour would not let ingratitude 
So much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 

For by thefe blcfled candles of the night. 

Had you been there, l thinke you would have begg’d 
The Ring ©f me to give the worthy Do&or. 

Por. Let not that Do&or ere come nere my houfe. 

Since he hath got the jewell that I loved, 

And that which you did fwcare to keepc for me, 

I will become as liberall as you. 

He not deny him any thing I have, 

No, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I lhall,Iam well fare of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argtu, 

If you do n©t,if I be left alone, 

Now by mine honour. Which isyctmineowne. 

He have thatDo&or for my bedfellow. 

Ner.' And I his Clarke : therefore be well advifd. 

How you dcr leave me to mine owne protection. 

Gra. W ell, do you fo : let not me take him then, 

For if I do, lie marrethc young Clarks Pen. 

lAuth. I am the unhappy fnbjcft of theft quarrels. 

For. Sir,grive not you, you are welcome not withftandwg 
Baf. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong, 

And in the hearing of thele many friends 
t r. — «-hin#» own fairc eyes. 



1 liveare to thee, even by tnme 
Wherein I fee my felfe. 




the Merchant of Venial 

IV.Markeyou butthar; 
la both mine eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, fwcare by ycur double felft. 

And there’s an oath of credit. 

Baf. Nay, but bcareme : 
pardon this fault,and by my foule I fwcare 
I never more will breake an oath with thee. 

tdmh.l once did Iced my body for his wealth, 

W hich but for him that had your husbands Ring, 

Had quite tnifearried. I dare be bound agaiae. 

My foule upon the ferfeit,that your Lord 
Will never more breake ftith advifedly. 

for. Then you fhall be his furety : give him this, 
And bid him keep it better then the other. 
jinth. Here Lord ’Baffdnio, fy/Mic to keep this Rin§ 
Baf By heaven it is the fame I gave the Dodor. 
for. I had it of him : pardon me Bafanio, 

For by this Ring the Doftor lay with me. 

Mr. And pardon me my gentle Gratiano , 

For that lame ferubbed boy the Dodors Clarke, , 

In lieu of thisjlaft night did lie with me. 

Cjrat. W hy,this is like the mending of highwayes 
In Sommer, where the wayes are faire enough. 
What,aie we Cuckolds ere we have deftrv’d it? 

for. Speake not fo grofly,you are all amaz’d ; 

Here is a Letter, readc it ar your leafure, 

It comes from Padua from ’Bcllario , 

There you fhall find that Portia was the Dodor, 
Ntnifa there he r Clarke. Lorenzo here 
Shall witntfle I fetfortb as fooneasyou. 

And even but now returnd : I have not yet 
ntred nay bcufe, Anthonio you are welcome. 

And I have better newes in ftore for you. 

Then you expea : unfeale this letter leone, 

There you fhall find three of your Argofks, 

Are richly come to harbeur lodainly. 
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*hi amiutSiprii of 

*j4nth. I am dumb. 

Bajf. Were you the Doilor,and I knew you not ? 
qra. W ere you the Clark that is to make me cuckold? 
Ner. I but the Clarke that never raeanes to do it, 
Unleffe he live untill he be a man. 

'Baff. ( Sweet Doftor ) you (hill be my ■bedfellow. 
When I am abfent,then lie with my wife. 

s^w.fSwcet Lady)you have given me life and living ; 
For here I reade fdr certaine that ray fhips 
Ate fafely come to Rode. 

Tor. How now Lorenzo ? 

My Clarke hath feme good comforfs to for you. 

Ner. T,and lie give them him without a fee. 

There do I give to you and IeJJica , 

From the rich Jew,afpeciall deed of gift 
After his death. of all he dies pofleft of. 

Aon?* .Fairc Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
Of ftarved people. 

For. It is almoft morning, J 
And yeti am lure you are not fatisfied . r 
Of thefc events at full. Let us go in. 

And charge us there upon intergatbrics, 

And we will anfwer all things faithfully. 

Grat. l et it be to, the firft intergatory 
That my Nerrtffa ftnllbe fworne on, is, 

Whether till the next night fire had rather flay, 

Or go to bed now.being two houres to day : 

But were the day come,I fhould wifhit darkc 
Till I were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 
Well,while I live,Ile feare noother thing 
So fore,as keeping fafe NerrifJWs Ring. 
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